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LETTER L 
Mr. Port to EDwanrDd BiovuxT, iq; 


Auguſt 27, 1714. 
Hatever ſtudies on the one hand, or amuſc- 
ments on the other, it ſhall be my fortune 
to fall into, I ſhall be equally incapable 
of * forgetting you in any of them. The 
taſk I unertook *, of weight enough in it{clf, 
| wr per wir Fob eg ing my 4 
ſign of the Notes + ; and the neceflity of conſulting 
number of books has — Par" bw I 
fear, through my Lord Harcourt's and Dr. Clarke's 
means, I ſhall be more converſant with the pleaſures 
and company of the 3; lace, than with the books and 
manuſcripts of it. 


* The Tranſlation of Homer's Iliad. P. 
1 The notes on the Had were his own: Thoſe on 
| the Odyficy were Dr. Broome a. But they ſpeak their 
reſpective Authors. 

| You, VII. B I find 
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I find ſtill more reaſon to complain of the nepli- 
gen ce of the Geographe ts in their Maps of old Greece, 
tince I lock'd upun two or three more noted names 
in the public libraries here. But with all the care 1 
am capable ot, I have tume cauſe to fear the engtaver 
will prejudice me in a few ſituations. I have been 
forced to write to him in ſo high a ſtyle, that, were 
my epiltle intercepted, it would raiſe no ſmall admi- 
ration in an ordinary man. There is ſcarce an order 
in it of leſs importance, than to remove ſuch and ſuch 
mountains, alter the courſe of ſuch and ſuch rivers, 
place a large city on ſuch a cosſt, and raze another 
in another country. I have ſet bounds to the ſea, and 
ſaid to the land, Thus far ſnalt you advance and no 
farther “. In the mean time, I who talk and com- 
mand at this rate, am in danger of loſing my horſe, 
and ſtand in ſome fear of a country Juftice +. To 
diſarm me indeed may be bat prudential, conſidering 
what armics I have at preſent on foot, and in my ſer- 
vice; a hundred thouſand Grecians are no contemp- 
tible body; for all that I can tell, they may be as 
tor mid able as four thouſand Prieſts; and they ſeem 
proper ſ. tees to ſend againſt thoſe in Barcelona. That 
Hege deſerves as finc a poem as the Iliad, and the ma- 
chining part of poctry would be the juſter in it, as, 
they ſay, the inhabitants expect Angels from heaven 
to their Aſtance, May I venture to ſay uho am a 
Papiſt, and ſay to you who are a P2pitt, that nothing 
is more aſtoniſhing to me, than that people ſu greatly 
warm'd with a ſenſe of Liberty, ſhauld be capable of 
hatbouring fuck weak luperſlitio:. f, ard that fo 


* This relates to the Map of 1-cicnt Greece, laid 
down by our Author in his obſervations on the ſecond 
Lad. 

Some of the Laws w rc, at this time, put in force 
againtt the Fapiſts. 3 

1 Were not the old Komars as wwarn'd and ns 
g] And could a man, inflamed withthe love of civil 
{iberty, which he ſces falling a prey tc Tyranny, ima- 
gine 2 cauſe more worthy the incerpeſition of Heaven T 

mic 
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much bravery and ſo much folly can inhabit the ſame 
breafts ? | 

could not but teke a trip to London on the death 
of the Queen, mov'd by the common curioſity of 
mankind, who leave their own bulincis to be locking 
upon other mens. I thaik God, that, as for mytelt. 
I am bclow all the the accidents of ftate-changes by my 
circumſtances, and above them by my hiloſaphy. 
Common charity of man to man, aid univerſal good- 
will to all, are the points I have muſt at heart; and, I 
am ſure, thoſe arc not to be broken for the ſake of 
any governors, or government. I am willing to hope 
the beſt, and what I more wiſh than my own or any 
particular man's advancement, is, that this turn may 

an end entitely to the diverſions of Whig and 

ory, that the parties may love each other as well 
as I love them both, or at leaſt hurt cach other as 
little as I would either: and that our own people may 
live as quietly as we ſhall certainly let theirs; that is 
to ſay, that want of power itſelf in us may not be a 
ſurer prevention of harm, than want of will in them. 
I am ſure, if all Whigs and all Tories had the ſpirit 
of one Roman Catholic that I know, it would be well 
for all Roman Catholics ; and if all Roman Catholcs 
had always had that ſpirit, it had been well for all 
others; anc we had never been charged with ſo wicked 
a ſpirit as that of Perſecntion. 

agree with you in my ſentiments of the ſtate of 

our nation ſince this change: I find myſelf juſt in the 
ſame ſituation of mind you deſcribe as your own, hear- 
tily wiſhing the good, that is, the quiet of my Coun- 
try, and hoping a total end of all the unhappy divi- 
fions of mankind by party-{picit, which at beſt is but 
the madneſs of many for che gain of a few. 


I am, &c. 
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LET HARE Ih 
From Mr. Biovir. 


IT is with a preat deal of pleaſure I fic your letter, 

dear Sir, written in a ſtyle that ts you u of 
health, and in the midſt of diverſions : I think thoſc 
two things neceſſary to a man who has ſuch under- 
takiazs in hand as yours, All luvers oi Humor arc 
indebted to you for taking fo much pans about the 
firuarioa of his Herocs' kinzdoms ; it will not only be 
of great uſe with regar to his works, but to ali that 
read any of th: Greek h.ſtorians ; who 7pecncrally ate 
ill underſtood thro” the differ. nce of ihe maps as to 
the places they treat of, which makes one thick one 
author contradicts another. You are going to ſet us 
right; and *tis an advantage every body will gladly ſee 
you engrols the glory of. 

You can draw rules to be free and eaſy, from for- 
mal pedants ; and teach men to be ſhort and perti- 
nent, from tedious commentators. Howcvecr, I con- 
gratulate ycur hippy deliverance from ſuch authors, 
as you (with all your hamanity) cannot wiſh alive 
again to converſe with, Critics will quarrel with you, 
if you dare to pleaſe without their leave; and Zealots 
will rug up their ſhoul ler; at a man, that pretends 
to get to Heaven ont of their ſurm, dreſs, and diet. 
{ would ro more make a judgment of an au hor's ge- 
mus from a camning critic, than I would of « man's 
religion from a1 xs bros zealot. 

could take great delight in 2Fording you the new 
p.ory of making e Barcclo:ia4 (if I may venture to 
cen ſuch a word;) I ſaucy you would find a juſter 
varaliel than it {ems at firſt ſight ; for the Trojans 
too had a gr at mixture of folly with their bravery ; 
and I am ont of cenntenance for them when I read 
the witc retult of their council, where after a warm 
gebate between Antenor and Paris abcat reſtoring 
*Telen, Priam iagely determices that they ſhall gn to 

fu per. 
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fupper. And as for the Greeks, what can equal cheic 
tuperſtition in 1acrificing an innocent lady ? 


Tartum Peligio forut, &c. 


I have a good opinion of my politics, fince they 
agree with a man who always thinks fo juſtly as yon. 
I wiſh it ware in cur power to p:rfuade all the nation 
imo as calm ans tec d a diſponti m of mind. 

We have received the late melancholy r.ews, will: 
the uſual ceremony, of corduling in one breath fe + 
the lots of a gracious (mern, aud in mother testing 
for an ligftrious King. My vicus carry me no r- 
ther, than to viſt the peace and wiliare of wy Con. 
try; and my meals 4d prinics trach we tu lean d a1! 
that to be adiuſted by ent ceprete: tits above, at? 
to divine providence: I: is mien at ot to you 44 
my, vio lit at the helm, prait die, aul ram 1:5 
to teil quietly in the proac ſhin Ambition is à Vo 
that is 21307 mortiſ; d in u, root Var Hs; we buht 
In re cemyruce to cuhhieae us man ertues in ont 
felves us wo can, that we may be tenuly great. Among 
my Ambition, that of leing a ſinecte igend is one Cf 
the chief; yet 1 ill confeſs that I have a ſecret plea- 
ture to have ſome of my dacendants know, that their 
Anceſtor was gtrat with Mr. Pope. 


I am, XC. 


LETTER ML 


— 


 Ficm Mr, BLovsrs. 


Nor. 11, $71 5. 
T is an agreement of long date between you and 
me, that you ſhould do with my letters juſt as you 
leaſed, and anſwer them at your leaſme; and that 
is as ſoon as I ſhall think you ought. I have fo true 2 
rtaftc of the ſubſtantial part of your ſrieidſhip, that I 
B 3 Wave 
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wave all ceremonials: and am ſure to make you as 
many viſits as 1 can, and leave you to return them 
vheiever you pleaſe, aſſuring you they ſhall at all 
times be heartily welcome to me. 

The many alarms we have from your parts, have 
ro effect upon the genius that reigns in our country, 
which is happily turn'd to preſerve ry and quict, 
among us. What a diſmal ſcene has there been 
v;ened in the North? What ruin have thoſe unfortn- 
nate raſn gentlemen drawn upon themſelves and their 
miſerable followers, and perchance upon many others 
too, who 1-20n no account would be their followers ? 
However, it may look ungenerous to reproach people 
in dittrels. I don't remen ber you and I ever uſed to 
trouble curſelves about pelities, but when any matter 
happencd to fall into our diſcourſe, we us d to con- 
cn all undertakings that tended towards the C1t- 
tut ding the peace and guiet of cur Country, as con- 
trary to the notions we had of mortality and religion, 
uch cbl'ge us on no pretence whatſoever to viulate 
ine laas of charity. Ruw many lives have there 
teen loſt in hot blood, and how many mere are there 
Ike to be taken « © in cold? If the broils of the nation 
affect you, come down to me, and though we are 
iar mers, you know Eumeus made his friends welcome. 
You ſhall here worſhip the Echo at your eaſe; ine. 
we are forccd to do fo, becauſe we can't hear the firtt 
report, and therefore are obliged to liſten to the ſe- 
cond ; which, for ſ:curity fake, I du uot always be- 
lieve neither. | 

"Tis a great many years ſince I fell in love with the 
character of Pomponias Atticus: I lang'd to imitate 
him a little, and have contriv'd hitherto, to be, like 
him, engaged in no party, but to be a faithful friend 
0 ſome in both: I find myſelf very well in this way 
nitherto, and live ia a ccrtain peace of mind by it, 
which, I em perſuaded, brings « man more content 
than all the perquiſites of wild ambition. I with 
;leafure join with you in wiſhing, nay I am not 
ahamed to ſay, in preyiag for the welfare —__—_ 

an 
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/ 
and eternal of all mankind. How much more affec- 
tionately then ſhall I do fo for you, fince I am in a 
moſt particular manner, and with all ſincerity, 


Yeur, &c, 


LETTER IV. 


Jan. 21, 1715-16. 


Know of nothing that will be ſo interefting to you 
at preſent, as fome circumſtances of zune laſt act 
ot that eminent comic poet, and our friend, Wy ches ley. 
He had often tald me, as 1 douot not he did a bis 
acquzintance, that he wonld marry as ſoon as his lite 
was detpaired of : Accordirgly a tc dats before las 


death he underwent the ceremony ; aud join'd tege- 


ther thoſe two ſacraments which, wile du fav, herd 
be the laſt we receive; for, if you tue, Matri- 
mony is placed after Extreme unctton in our Cate- 
chiſm, as a kind of hint of the order of time in which 
they are to be taken. The vid men then lay down, 
ſatisfy'd in the couſcience of havias by this one act 
paid his juſt debts, obliged a woman, who (he was 
told) had merit, and ſhewn at heroic reſentment of 
the ill uſage of his next heir. Some hundred pounds 
which he had with the Lacy, diſcharged thoſe debrs ; 
a jointure of four hundred a year made her a recom- 
pence ; and the nep*ew te leſt to comfort himſelf as 
well as he could, with the miſcra!s remains of a 
mort eſtate. I ſaw our friend twice after tha 
was done, leſs pceviſh in his ſickneſs than he uſed to 
be in his health; neither mach afraid of dying, nor 
(which in him had been more lixei,) much athame d 
of marrying. The evening before he expired, le 
called his young wiſe to the bedũde, and carnefUly en- 
treated her not to deny him one requcſt, the laſt he 
ſhould make. Upon her aſſurances of conſenting to 
it, he told her, My dear, it is only this, that yon 
** will never marry an old man again.“ I cannct help 

| 5 4 re marking, 
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remarking, that ſickneſs, which. often deftroys both 


wit ard wiſdem, yet ſeldom has power to remove 
that talent which we call humour : Mr. Wycherley 
thew'd his, even in this laſt compl:ment ; "tho I think 
his reque ſt a little hard, for why ſhould he bar her 
from dotubling her juinture on the ſame eaſy terms? 

So trivial as theſe circumftances are, I ſhould not 
be diſpieaſed myiclt to know ſuch trifles, when they 
concern or char»Geriſe auy eminent perſon. The 
vitctt and uitti & f men are ſeldom wilcr or wit- 
tier than others in theſe 1+ ber moments: at leaft, our 
friend ended much in the character he had hvid in : 
and Horac.'s ruic for a play, may as well be appiicd 
to him as a play-wright, 


S. rureir ad i mu 
Qualis 8 incefta prev ſerit, et fbi conflet. 


I am, &c. 


. — 


LETTER V. 


Feb. 10, 1715-16. 
Am juſt returned from the country, whither Mr. 
Rowe accompanied me, and pats'd a weck in the 
foreſt. I need not tell you how much a man of his 
1urn entertained me; but I muſt acquaint you there 
is a vivacity and gaiety of diſpuſition almoſt peculiar 
to him, which make it impoſſible to part from him 
without that uneefinels which pencrally ſucceeds all 
vur plcaſures. I have been juſt taking a ſolitary 
walk by moon-ſkine, full of reflections on the tran- 
litory nature of all human delights; and giving my 
thoughts a looſe in the contemplation of thoſe fatis- 
ſactions which probably we may hereafter taſte in 
the company of tcparate ſpirits, when we ſhall range 
the walks above, and perhaps gaze on this world, at 
as vatt a diſtence us we now do on thoſe worlds. 
Tie pleaſurcs ve are to enjoy in that ac" 

m 
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muſt undoubtedly be of a nobler kind, and (not un- 
likely} may proceed from the ditcoverics cach thall 
communtcaic to another, of God and ot uauc; 
for the happineſs of minds can ſurely be nothing but 
know ledge. 

The higheſt gratifica'ioa we receive here from 
con,pany is Mirth, which at the bei 1s but à flut r- 
ing unquiet motion, that bezts abou: the breatt tor 
a tcw moments, and aiter leaves i it void and empty. 
Keeping good company, even the beſt, is but a leis 
ſham tul art of lufing time. What we here call 
{ſcience and ſtudy, are little better: the greater 
rumber of arts to which we apply ourſelves arc mera 
greping in the dark; and even the frarch of ont mot? 
important concerns in a tutute being, is but a necd- 
els, anxious, and uncert un hate o be knowing, 
tooner than we ein, what without all this tolicitu 3 
we fall know a little later. We arc but curious im- 
p-riinents in the caie of fututity. Is not our bu- 
tels ta be gueiling what th: (tate of foul; ſhall be, 
but to be doing what may mae our own fate hippy 3 
we cannot be knowing, bat we © an be virtucus. 

It this be my nution of a 2rcat pert of thit 4; 1 
ſicace Divinity, you will be 15 civil as to ungen. 
I lay wo mighty tels upon ther-. Even of u. 
Jung prey L really make no her ute. bes 
Eorles oi the bells that gingle abo 1h ir cars (uy 
now and then the * tols their herds + it they were 
pruuz ot them] only to jo3 on, a li- > more mer 
iy. 

Youar oſervzions on the narrow ce options of 
M411, in th: paint of Fricadbip, comuirm me in 
wat: 4 was to ſortunue as at my ird gnovicdge at 
you to ap, and fince to aol ty exprin e. Lea 
m2? tate 13 ni ecm pate and Gi,nit u2 4. M*, 
25 za tell you, tust bat for opinions like e whica 
1 diſcovered in your mind, I hal never m+ 90 He 
rial laws one; winch is tucooeded fu math 19 
nine, aaJ, I dali z, av. los to your fatis'a 7 4 
ivr, if I knw you fight, your p' :aſure is grea:.r þ 
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obliging me, than I can feel on my part, till it fatig 
in my power to oblige you. 

Your remark, thu the variety of opiniors in poli- 
tics or religion is vitcn rather à gratification, than 
aun objection, to people who have ſenſe enough to 
contlicer the beautiful order of nature in her varia- 
tions; makes me think you have nut conſtrued Jo- 
annes Secundus wrong in the verſe which precedes 
that which you quote: Bene nota Fides, as I take it, 
does no way ſigniſy the Roman Catholic Religion, 
tho' Secundus was of it. I think it was a generous 
thought, and one that flow'd from an exalted mind, 
That it was not improbable but God might be de- 
lighted with the various methods of worſhipping 
him, which divided the whole world “. I am pretty 
ſure you and I ſhould no more make good Inqui- 
ſitors to the modern tyrants in faith, than we could 
have been qualified for Lictors to Procruſtes, when 
he converted reſractory members with the rack. In 
a word, I can only r to you what, I think, I 
have formerly ſaid ; t I as little fear God will 
damn a man who has Charity, as I hope that any 
Pricft can ſave him without it. 

I am, &c. 


* This was an opinion taken up by the old Philo- 
ſophers, as the laft {ſupport of Paganiſm againſt Chriſti- 
auity : And the Miſſionaries, to both the Indies, tell 
us, it is the firſt anſwer modern barbarians give to 
the offer made them of the Goſpel. But Chriftians 
might ſee that the notion is not only improbable, but 
impoſſible to be true, it the redemption of mankind 
wes purchaſed by the death of Jeſus, which is the 

ſpel Idea of his Religion. Nor is there any need of 
this opinion to diſcredit perſecution. For the ini- 
quity of that practice does not ariſe from reftraining 
hut God permits or dclights in, but from uſurping 
a juriſdiction over couſcience, which belongs only to 


- his tribunal, 


LETTER 
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LETTER VL 


March 25, 171 5-1. 
Find that a real concern is not only a hindrance 
to ſpeaking, but to writing too ; the more time 
we give ouriclves to think over onc's own or a 
friend's unhappineis, the more unable we grow to 
exprels the grict that procceds from it. It is as na- 
tural to delay a letter at ſuch a ſcaſon as this, as to 
retard a melancholy viſit to a perton one cannot te- 
licve. One is aſhamed in that circumftance, to pre- 
tend to entertain people with triſling, inſigniſie ant 
affectations of ſorrow on the one had, or unſca- 
ſonable and forced gaicties on the other. [Lis a kind 
of profanation of things tacred, to treat ſo ſulemn a 
matter as a generous voluntary tuffering, with com- 
Pliments, or heroic gallantries. Such a mind as 
vour's has no need of being ſpirited up into hoavur, 
or like a weak woman, praicd into an opinion of 
its own virtue. *Tis enough to do and ſuffer what 
we onght ; and men ſhould know, that the noble 
power of ſuff.ring bravely is as far above that «f 
enterprizing greatly, as an unblemiſhed conſci-nce 
and inflexible reſolution are above an acc:d-ntal flow 
of ſpirits, or a ſudden tide of blood. If the while 
religious buſineſs of mankind be included in reſigna- 
tion to our Maker, aud charity to our fellow crea- 
turcs, there are now ſome people who give us as 
good an opportunity of practiſing the one, as theme 
elves have given an inſtance of the vidation of 
the other. Whoever is really brave, has always this 
comfort when ke is oppreſſ d, that he knows himtcli 
to be ſuperior to thoſe who injure him: for the grea:- 
eft power on earth can no ſooner do him that in;ury, 
but tho brave man can make himſcit greater by ſor- 
giving it. 

It. it were generons to ſeek for alleviating conſola- 
tions in a calamity of ſo much glory, one migat 117, 
that to be ru. ed thus in the groſs, with a while 

Prop! 
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p*oplr, is but uke periſtung in the general coifis- 
gration, wicre nothing we cau value is left behind us. 
Mcthiuks ike molt bercic thing we are left capa- 
bie of duing, is to endeavour to lighten each other's 
tuad, and (oppreis'd as we are) to ſuccour ſuch as 
are yet more appreiſed. If there are tov many who 
tannot be afliſted but by what we cannot give, our 
money; there are yet others who may be rcheved by 
our counſcl, by our countenance, and even by our 
cheerſulueſs. The misfortunc of private familics, 
the miſunderſtandings of people whom diſtreſſes mak 
{a!picious, the coldnefſ:s of relations whom change 
of religion may diſunite, or the neceſũties of halſ- 
ruin'd eſtates render unkind to each other; theſe at 
leaft may be ſoftened in ſome degree, by a general 
wellmanaged humanity among ourlzelves ; if all 
thute who have your principles of belief, had alſo 
—_ ſenſe and cunduct. But indeed moſt of them 
ve given lamentable prooſs of the contrary ; and it 

is to be apprehended that they who want ſenſe, are 
only religious through weakneſs, and good-natured 
throu, h hame. Theſe arc narrow-minded creatures 
that never deal in eſſentials, their faith never looks 
beyond ceremonials, ncr their charity beyond relati- 
ons. As poor as I am, I would glaily relieve any 
dittreſſed, conic entious French refugee at this in- 
ſtant : what muſt my concern then be, when I per- 
ceive ſo many anxieties now tearing thoſe hearts, 
which I have deſired a place in, and clouds of me- 
lancholy riſing on thoſe faces, which I have long 
look'd upon with affection ? I begin already to feel 
both what ſome 2 and hat others are yet 
too ſtupid to apprehend. I grieve with the old, for 
ſo many additional inconvenicncies and chagrins, 
more than their ſmall remain of life ſeemed deſtined 
to undergo; and with the young, ſor ſo many of 
thoſe gaictics and pleaſures (the portion of youth) 
which they will by this me ans be deprived of. This 
brings into my mind one or othet of thuſe I love beſt, 
aud among them th: widow and ſatberleſs, late of —. 
As 
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As I am certain no people living had an earlier and 
truct ſenſe of others misſortunes, or a more generous 
reſignation as to what might be their own, fo I car- 
neftly wiſh that whatevcr part they muſt bear, may be 
rendered as ſupportable to them, as it is in the power 
of any friend to make it. 

But I know you have prevented me in this thought, 
as you always will in any thing that is good, or ge- 
nerous: I find by a letter of your lady's (which I 
have ſeen) that their eaſe and tranquillity is part of 
your care. I believe there's ſome fatality in it, that 
you ſhould always, from time to time, be doing 
thoſe particular things that make me cuamour'd of 


"Locke this from Windſor-Foreſt, of which I am 
come to take my laft look. We here bid our neigh- 
bours adicu, much as thoſe who go to be hang'd do 
their fellow-priſoncrs, who are condemn'd to follow 
them a few wecks after. I parted from honeſt Mr. 
D* wich tenderncis; and from old Sir William 
Trumbull as from a venerable prophet, foretelling 
with lifted hands the miſeries to come, from which 
he is juſt going to be removed himſelf. 

now I have learnt as far as 


Nos dulcia lingui mus arva, 
my next leſſun may be 
Nos patriam fugimus. 


Let that and all elſe be as Heaven pleaſes! I have 
rovided juſt enough to keep me a man of honour, 
believe you and I ſhall never be aſhamed of each 

other. I know I wiſh my country well, and, it it 

u:1docz me, it ſhall not make me wiſh it otherwiſe. 


LETTER 
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LETTER VI. 


From Mr. Bucuxrt. 


March, 24, 1715-16. 
OUR letters give me a gleam of ſatisſaction, 
in the midft of à very dark and cloudy fituation 
of thoughts, which it would be more than human to 
be exempt from at this time, whcn our homes muſt 
either be left, or be made too narrow for us to turn 
in. Poctically ſpeaking, I ſhould lament the loſs 
Windſor-orct and you ſuftain of each other, but 
that, methinks, one cau't lay you are parted, becauſe 
you will live by and in one another, while verſe is 
verſe, This conſideration hardens me in my opinion 
rather to congratulate you, fince you have the plea- 
ſure of the proſpe& whenever you take it from your 
ſhelf, and at the ſame time the ſolid caſh you ſold it 
for, of which Virgil in his exile knew nothing in 
thoſe days, and which will make every place _ to 
you. I for my part am not ſo happy; my pw ws 


17a are faften'd to me, ſo that I can't exchange 


them, as you have, for more portable means of ſub- 
ſiſtance; and yet I hope to gather enough to make 
the Patriam fu,imus ſupportable to me: tis what [ 
am reſolved on, with my Pen:te. It therefore you 
afk me, to whom you ſhall complain? I will exhort 
you to leave lazineſs and the elms of St. James's 
Park, and chuſe to join the other two propoſals in 
one, ſafety and friendſhip (the leaſt of which is a 
good motive for moſt things, as the other is for al- 
moſt every thing) and go with me where war will 
not reach us, nor paultry conſtables ſummon us to 
veſtries. 

The future epiſtle you flatter me with, will find 
me till here, and I think I may be here a month 
longer. Whenever I go from hence, one ef the few 
reaſons to make me regret my home will be, that I 
ſhall not have the pleaſure of ſaying to you, 


Nie 


* 
F 
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Hic tamen hanc mecum poteris reguicſcere noctem, 


which would have rendered this place more agree- 
able, than ever elſe it could be to rac ; for I proteſt, 
it is with the utmoſt hincerity that I aſſutre you, I am 
entirely, 
Dear Sir, 
Your, &c. 


LETTER VII. 


Jane 22, 1717. 


F a regard both to public and private affairs may 
plead a lawful excuſe in behalf of a negligent cor - 
pondent, I have really a very good title to it. I 
cannot ſay whether tis a felicity or unhappineſs, that 
I am obliged at this time to give my whole application 
to Homer ; when without that employment, my 
thoughts muſt turn upon what is leſs agreeable, the 
violence, madneſs, and reſcntment of modern War- 
makers“, which are likely to prove (ro ſome people 
at leaft) more fatal than the ſame qualitics in Achilles 
did to his unfortunate countrymen. 
Tho' the change of my ſcene of life, from Wind- 
ſor · ſoreſt to the ſide of the Thames, be one of the 
Era's of n. y days, and may be called a nota- 
e period in ſo inconſiderable a hiſtory ; yet you can 
ſcarce imagine any hero paſſing from one ſtage of liſe 
to another, with ſo much tranquillity, fo eaſy a tran- 
fition, and fo laudable a behaviour. I am become ſo 
truly a citizen of the world (according to Plato's ex- 
ſſion) that I look with equal indiffcrence on what 
have left, and on what I have gained. The times 
and amuſements paſt arc not morc like a dream to 
me, than hub lid ave crating 2 L lic in a refreſhing 
* This was written in the year of the affair of 
Preſton, . 
kind 
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kind of ination, and have one comfort at leaft from 
obſcurity, that the darknets helps me to ſlee the 
better. I now and then reflect upon the enjo. ment 
of my friends, whom, I fancy, 1 remember much as 
ſeparat : ſpirits do us, at tender intervals, neither 
interrupting their own employm-uts, nor altogether 
careleſs of ours, but in general conftantly wiſhing 
us well, and hoping to have us one day in their com- 
ny. 

765 grow indifferent to the worid is to grow philo- 
ſophical, or eli gious (which ſocver of thoſe turus we 
chance to take) ang indeed the worl4 is ſuch a thing. 
as one that thinks preity much, mult eicher laugh ar, 
or be angry with: but it we laugh ai n, they {ay we 
are proud; and it we ar- anpry «nh it, they ſay we 
ar ill-natured. So the mot palit way is to ſcem 
always better pleaſed than one can be, greater ad- 
mirers, greater lovers, and in ſhort great r fools, than 
we really are; to ſhall we live comtortably with our 
families, quictly with our neighoours, ivoured by 
our maſters, and happy with our mittcelics, I have 
filled my paper, and ſo adicu. 


LETTER K 


Sept. 8, 1717. 
Think your leaving England was like a good 
man's leaving the world, with the bleſſtd conſci- 

ence of having acted well in it; and I hope you have 

ceived your reward, in being happy where you arc, 

] »clieve, in the relizious country you inhabit, you'll 

be better pleaſed to fiad I confider you ia this light, 

tha": it I compared you to thole Greeks and Romans, 
whoſe contancy in ſuffering pain, and whoſe reſolu- 
tion in puc:u't of a encrous end, you would rather 
imitate than u aſt of. | | 
But 1 had a m-:laacholy hint the other day, as if 
you were yet a martyr to the tatigue your virtu⸗ 
male you undergo oa this fide the water. I beg, it 
' your 
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your health be reftored to you, not to deny me the 
joy of knowing it. Your e«dcavours of ſervice and 
ood advice to the puyr papitts, put me in mind of 


7 


oah's preaching furty years to thote folks that were 
to be drowned a: laſt, At the worſt 1 heartily with 
your Ark may find an Ararat, and the wife and fa- 
mily (the hopes of th: good patriarch) lad ſaſely aſ- 
ter the dcluge, upon th: ſtore of Totnels. 

If 1 durſt mix prophaue with ſacred hiftory, I 
would cheer you with th: old tale of Eru:us the 
waiidering Trojan, who t:und va that very coaſt tac 
happy end of his peregrinatioms and adventures. 

I have very lately read Jeffery of Monmouth (to 
whom your Cornwall is not a little bchuiden) in the 
tranflation of a clergyman in my neighbou hond. 
"The purr man is highly cuncerncd to vindicate J-tlc- 
ry's veracity as an hiſtorian; aid told me ha was 
perfectly aftoaihed, we of the roman communiva 
could doubt of the legends of his Giants, while we 
b li-ve thoſe of our Sain'ss I am ſorced 0 make 2 
fair compulitioa with him; and, by crediting ſum: 
of the wonders of Corinzus and Gogmagog. have 
brought him fo far aircady, that he {pcaks reſp:Rtail 
of St Chriſtopher's carrying Chriſt, and the reſulſcita- 
tion of St. Nicholas Tolentine's chicken. Tims ww: 
proceed apace in converting each other from all man- 
ncr of infidelity. | 

Ajax and Hector are no more to be compared tv 
Curinzus and Arthur, than the Guelphs and Gidel- 
lines are to th: Mohocks of ever drcadful memory. 
This amazing writer has made me lay aſide Homer 
for a weck, and when I take him up again, I ſhall 
de very well prepared to tranſlatc, with belief aud 
reverence, the ſpeech of Achilles's Horſe, 

You'll excuſc all this tritling, or any thing eli 
which 1 ſheer full of compliment: and be- 
heve is nothing more true (cven more true 
than any thing in Jeffery is falſe) than that 1 have « 
conftant affection for ycu, and am, &c. 


p. S. 1 
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P. S. I know you will take part in rejoicing for 
the victory of Prince Eugene over the Turks, in 
the zeal you bear to the chriſtian intereſt, tho” your 
Couſin of Oxford (with whom I dined yeſterday) 
ſays, there is no other difference in the Chriftians 
beating the Turks, or the Turks beating the Chriſ- 
tians, than whether the Emperor ſhall firſt declare 
war againſt Spain, or Spain declare it againſt the Em- 
peror. 


LETTER X 
. Nov. 27, 1717. 
Eo queſtion you propoſed to me is what at 


elent I am the moit uufit man in the world 
wer, by my loſs of one of the belt of Fa- 


to 
vhers, 

He had lived in ſuch a coarſc of Temperance ag 
was enough to make the lo geſt liſe azrecable ro kim, 
and in ſuch a courſe of Viety as ſuſficed to make the 
moſt ſudden death fo alſo. Sudden indeed it was : 
however, I hcarivly beg of God to give me ſuch an 
one, provided I can lead ſuch a lite, I leave him to 
the mercy of God, and to the picty of areligion that 
extends beyond the grave: 57 guc oft ra our, Kc. 

He has left me to the tickliſh management of ſo 
narrow a fortune, that any one falſe ſtep would be 
fatal. My mother is in that diſpirited ftate of reſig- 
nation, which is the effect of long life, and the loſs 
of what is dear tous. We are really each of us in 


want of a friend, of ſuch an humane turn as yourſelf, 


to make almoſt any thing deſirable to us. I feel your 
abſence more than ever, at the ſame time I can leſs 
expreſs my regards to you than ever ; and ſhall make 
this which is the moſt fincere letter I ever writ to 
the ſhorteſt and ſainteſt 


perhaps of any you 


ave received. Tis enough if you reflect, that 
barely to remember any perſon when one's mind is 


* 
4 
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taken up with a ſenſible ſorrow, is a great degree of 
frieadſhip. I can ſay no more but that I love you, 


and all that are yours; and that I wiſh it may be very 


long before any of yours ſhall feel for you what I now 
fecl for my father. Adicu. 


LETTER . 
Rentcomb in Glouceſterſhire, OR. 3, 1721. 


OUR kind letter has overtaken me here, for 1 

have been in and about this country ever ſince 
your departure. I am well pleaſed to date this from 
2 place 10 well known to Mrs. Blount, where I writc 
as it 1 were dictated to by her anceſtors, whoſe taces 
arc all upon mc. I fear none fo much as Sir Chriſto- 
pher Guile, who, being in his Shirt, ſcems as ready 
to combat me, as her own Sir John was to demoliſh 
Duke Lancaſter. I dare ſay your Lady will recol- 
lect his figure. I look'd upon the manfion, walls, 
and terrazes ; the plantations, and Nopes, which na- 
ture has made to command a variety of valleys and 
riſing woods ; with a veneration mix'd with a plca- 
ſure, that repreſented her to me in thoſe pucrile 
amuſements, u hich engaged her ſo many years ago in 
this place. I fancied I ſaw her ſober over a ſampler, 
or gay over a jointed baby. I dare ſay ſhe did one 
thing more, even in thoſc early times; ** remembered 


* her creator in the days her youth. 


You deſcribe ſo well your hermetical ſtate of life, 
that none of the antient anchorites could go beyond 
you, for a cave in a rock, with a fine ſpring, or any 
of the accommodations that befit a ſolitary. Only 1 
don't remember to have read, that any of thoſe vene- 
rable and holy perſonages took with them a lady, and 
begat ſons and daughters. You muſt modeftly be 
content to be accounted a patriarch. But were you 
a little younger, I ſhould rather rank you with Sir 
Amadis, and his fellows. If piety be ſo romantic, I 
ſhall turn hermit in good earneſt; for, I ſee, one may 


8⁰ 
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go ſo far as to he poctical, and hope to ſave one's ſoul 
at the ſam» time. I rcally wiſh myſclf ſomething 
more, that is, a prophet ; (or | with 1 were, as Ha- 
Þakkuk, :o be taken by the hair of his head, and viſit 
Daracl in his den. You arc vet, obliging in {ayio”7, 
I have now 23 whole tamily upon zu; hands to whom 
to diſcharge the part a friend; I aſſure you, I like 
them all io well. that 1 vill never gait my hereditary 
right to them; you have made me ) urs, and con- 
ſe quently them mine, I Hill fee them walking on my 
green at Twickerham, and gratciully remember, not 
only their green-gowns, but the inſtructious they gave 
me how to ſlide down and trip up the fleepeſt Nupes 
of my mount. 

Pray thick of me ſometimes, as I ſhail often of 
you ; and know me for what I am, tha: is, 

Your, &c. 


_—_—_— 


—— j — }____—_—_— —_— 


LETTER AL 


OR, 21. 172. 

FOUR very kind and wbVgi:z manner of en- 

quiring after me, among the firſt concerns of 
le, at vour r:lutcitation, ſhould have been ſooner 
aniwer'd a d acknowledged. I fincerely rejoice at 
your recovery from an illneſs which gave me leis 
pain than it did you, onty from my ignorance of it. 
I ſhould have elſe been ſeriouſſy and d eply afflicted, 
in the thought of your danger by « fever. I think 
it a fine and a natural thou ht, which 1 lately read in 
a letter of Montaigne's publiſhed by P. Cofte, giving 
an account of the laſt words of an intimate ſriend of 
bis: Adieu my friend ! the pain I ferl will foon 
be over; but I grieve for that you are to ſecl, which 
is to laſt you for life.” 

I join with your family in giving God thanks 
for lending us a worthy man ſomewhat longer. The 
comforts you receive from their attendance, put me 


in mind of what old Fletcher of Saltoune ſaid 


*4 
| 


in Nlilton, 
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day to me: Alas, I have nothing to do but 10 
dic, I am a poor individual; no creature to wiſh, 
* or to fcar, for my life or death: lis the ouly 
«+ reaſon I have to repent being a fngle man; now 
« TI grow old, I am hke a tree without a prop, and 
*« without young trees to grow round me, tor compa- 
* ny and defence.” 

I hope the gout will ſoon go aſter the fever, and 
all evil things remove far from you, But pray tell 
me, when you will move towards us? If you had an 
interval to get hither, I care not what fixes you aſter- 


. wards except the gout. Pray come, ard never ſtir 


from us again. Do away yuur dirty acres, caſt them 
to dirty people, ſuch as in the ſeripture- phraſe poſſeſs 
the lard. Shake off yuur carth like the noble animal 


* 


The taxwny lion, fi g ts git free 

His Lindur parts, be ſprings as duo frem Lords, 
And ram pa t jr. c tes his brind.d mane : the cance, 
T he lau d. and the tiger, aus the m le 


R:ifin . the crumbled earth above them throw 
in b:locks ! 


But I believe Milton, never thought theſe fine verſes 


of his ſhould be apply d to a man ſclling a parcel of 


dirty acres; tho' in the main, I think, it may have 
ſome reſemblance. For, God knows ! this little ſpace 
of ground nonriſhes, buries, and confizes us, as that 
of Eden did thoſe creatures, till we can ſhake it looie, 


at leaſt in our affect ions and deſires. 


Behieve, dear Sir, I truly love and value : 
let Mrs. Blount know that ſhe is in the liſt of my 
Al:mmnto, Deine. famuterum famularumaune's, &c. 
My pour mother is far from well, declining; and 
I am watching over her, as we watch an expiring - 
taper, that even when it looks brighteſt, waſtes faſt- 
ft. I am (as you will ſce this from the whole air of 
my letter) not in the gayeſt nor caſieſt humour, but 
always wich fincerity, Your, &c. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XL 


Jane 27, 1723. 


OU may truly do me the juftice to think no man 

is more your ſincere well. wiſher than my felt, or 
more the finccre well-wiſher of your whole family ; 
with all which, I cannot deny but I have a mixtare 
of envy to you all, for loving one another ſo well; 
and for enjoying the ſweets of that life, which can 
only be taſted by people of good-will. 


They frem all fped:s the darkneſs can exclude, 
And from @ d:art banijh folttude. 


Torbay is a paradiſe, and a ſtorm is but an amuſe- 
ment to ſuch people. It you drink Tea upon a pro- 
montory that over-hangs the ſea, it is preferable to an 
Aſſembly : and the whittling of the wind better muſic 
to contented and loving minds, than the Opera to 
the ſpleenful, ambitious, diſeas d, diſtaſted, and diſ- 
tracted ſouls which this world affords ; nay, this world 
affords no other. Happy they, who arc baniſh'd 
from us! but happier they, who can baniſh them- 
ſelves; or more properly baniſh the world from them} 
Ales! I live at Twickenham! 

I take that period to be very ſublime, and to include 
more than a hundred ſentences that might be writ to 
expreſs diſtraction, hurry, multiplication of nothings, 
and all the fatiguing perpetual buſineſs of having no 
buſineſs to do. You'll wonder I reckon tranſlating 
the Odyſſey as nothing. But whenever I think ſeri- 
ouſly (and of late I have met with ſo many occaſions 
of thinking ſcriouſly, that I beęin never to think other- 
wiſe) I cannot but think theſe things very idle; as 
idle as if a beaſt of burden ſhould go on gingling his 
bells, without bearing any thing valuable Sou bem 
or ever ſerving his maſter. 


* 


Life's 
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Life's vain Amuſements, amid/ Trhich aue dwell ; 
Net at eig /d or underficod, by the grim God of Hell ! 


ſaid a heathen poet; as he is tranſlated by a chriftian 
Biſhop, who has, firft by his exhortations, and fince 
by his example, taught me to think as becomes a ra- 
ſonable creature - but he is gone ! 

I remember I promis'd to writc to you, as ſoon as 
I ſhould hear you were goi home. You muſt look on 
this as the firſt day I've been myſ lt and pais over the 
mad interval un-imrned to mc, How punctual a 
correſpendent 1 ſhall hence-f-rvard be able or not 
able to be, God knows : but he knoas, I ſhall ever be 
a purGual and gr teſul fricnd, and ail the good wiſhes 
of ſuch an one will ever attend y cu. 


LETTER XI. 
Tuaick'nam, June 2, 1725. 


OU ſhew yourſelf a juſt man and a friend, in 
thoſe gueſſes and ſuppoſitions you make at the 
poflible reaſons of my filence; every one «f which is 
a tiue one, As to forgerſulncſs of you or yours, 1 
aſſure you, the promiicuous converſations of the town 
ſerve only to put me in mind of better, and more 
quiet, to be had in a corner of the world undiſturb d, 
innocent, ſerene, and ſenſible) with ſuch as you. Let 
no acccls of any diſtruſt make you think of me differ- 
ently ia a cloudy day from what you do in the moſt 
ſunſbiny weather. Let the young ladies be aſſured I 

make nothing new ia my gardens, without wiſhin 
to ſee the print ct their fairy ſt-ps in every part of 
them, I have put the laſt hand to my works of this 
kind, in happily fiviſhing the ſubterrane-us way and 
grotto : I there found a ſpring ot the cleareſt water, 
which falls in a perpetual rill, that ecchoes thro” the 
cavern day and night. From the river Thames, you 
{re thro' my arch up a walk of the wilderneſs — a 
* kind 
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kind of cpen Temple, wholly compos'd of ſhells in 
the ruftic manner wo ho ns diſtance under the 
temple you lock down thro' a leping arcade of trees, 
and ſee the tails on the river paſſing tuddenly and va- 
riſking, as thro' a perſpective glaſs. Wh-n you ſhut 
the doors of this grotto, it becomes on the inſtant, 
from a luminous room, a ( amyrc of/cure 3 on the walls 
of which all the ubjects cf the river, hills, woods, and 
boats, are forming a moving picture in their viſible 
radiatiors, and when you have a mind to light it up, 
it «ffords you a very different ſcene; it is fiathed 
with ſhells interſperſed with pieces of locking-2laſs 
in angular forms; and in the cieling is a ſtar ct the 
{ame material, at which when a lamp (of an orvicular 
fizure of thin alabafter) is hung in the middle, a thou- 
{and pointed rays glitter, and are reflected over the 
place, There arc connected to this grotto by a nar- 
rower paſſage two porches, one towards the river of 
imocth ſtores full of light, and open; the other to- 
verd the Garden ſhadow'd with trees, rough with 
ſuells, flints, and iron-ore. The bottom is paved with 
ſimple pebble, as is alſo the adjoining walk up the 
wilderneſs to the temple, in the natural tafte, agreeing 
not ill with the liule dripping murmur, and the aqua- 
tic idea of the whole place. It wants nothing to com- 
leat it but a good ſtatue with an inſcription, like that 
tiful antique one which you know I am fo fond of, 


Hus la loci, facri caſſedia fontis, 
Dormio, dum bland entio murmur agu, 
Parce meum qui/quis ta gi cad Mar mera, ſomnum 
Rumpere ; fi bibas, frue lawere, tace. 


Nymph of the grot, theſe ſacred ſprings I keep, 
And to the murmur of theſe waters ſleep ; 

Ah ſpare my flumbers, gently tread the cave! 
And drink in ſilence, or in filence lave ! 


You'll 


' 


of af 
E GE CO EIEs. wy 


*RoM E DW. BLOUNT, Esd. 25 


You'll think | have been very poetical in this de- 
{cription, but it is pretty near the truth *. 1 wiſh 
vou were here to bear teftimony how little it owes to 
Art, either the place itſelt, or the image I give it. 


I am, &c. 


LETTER XV. 


d be 2Ham'd to own the receipt of a very 
E nd letter from you, tuo ole months from the 
date of this; if I were not more aſhamed to tell à lye. 
or to make an excuſe, winch is worſe tian a lye (for 
being built upon ſome probable circumſtance, it 
makes uſe of a degree of truth to ſalfity with, and is a 
lye guarded.) Your letter has been in my pocket in 
conſtant wearing, 5 that. and the pocket, and tile 
ſuit, are worn out which means I have read it 
forty times, and 1 kal by ſo doing that I have not 
enough conſidered and hehe upon many others 
you have obliged me with; for true friendſhip, asthey 
fay of good writing, will bear reviewing a 
— and ſtill diſcover new beauties. 
I have had a fever, a ſhort one, but a violent: I am 
now well ; fo it ſhall take up no more of this paper. 
1 begin now to expect you in town to make the 
winter to come more tolcrable to us both. The ſum- 
mer is a kind of heaven, when we wander in a para- 
difaical ſcene among groves and gardens ; but at this 
ſeaſon, we are, like our poor frft parents, turn'd out 


＋— 12 and improved this Grotto 
not long before his death: and, by it about 
with avaſt number of ores and minerals of the richeſt 
and rareſt kinds, had made it one of the moſt elegant 
and romantic retirements that was any where to be 
ſeen. He has made it the ſubje@ of a very pretty 
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of that agreeable, though ſolitary life, and forced to 
look about for more people to help to bear our la- 
bours, to get into warmer houſes, and live together 
in cities. 

| hope you are long ſince perfectly reftor'd, and 
riſen from your gout, happy in the delights of a con- 
rented family, ſmiling at florms, laughing at greatne!-, 
merry over A. chrillmas-fire, and exerciſing all the 
functions of an old Patriarch in charity and hoſpita- 
ity. I will not tell Mrs B“ what I think the is doing; 
for I conclude it is her opinion, that he only ought ta 
know it for whom it is done; and ſhe will allow her- 
telt to be far enough advanced above a fine lady, not 
to deſire to ſhine before men. 

Your daughters perhaps may have ſome other 
thoughts, which even their mother muſt excuſe them 
ſor, becauſe ſhe is a mother. I will not however ſup- 
— thoſe thoughts get the better of their devotions, 

ut rather excite them and aſſiſt the warmth or them; 
while their prayer may be, thet they may raiſe up and 
breed as irreproachable a young 1 as their pa- 
rents have done. In a word, 1 tancy you all well, 
r „* happy, juſt as 1 wiſh you; ond cnat ww hen 
I wiſh you all with me. 

Next to God, is a geod _ un in „„ ans 
next in value. Minni eum angelis. 
If therefore I with well to - wt — | the decrving. 
and deſire they only ſhould be my companions aud 


I, I muſt very ſoon and very much m_ 
want r any, and ex 

Pe md — . — > q not * — 2 
diſcharge the load of earth that lies on you, like one 
of the mountains under whieh the poets ſay the giants 
(the men of the earth) are whelmed : leave earth, to 
the ſons of the earth, your converſation is in heaven. 
Which that it may be aecompliſh d in us all, is the 
prayer of him who maketh this ſhort Sermon ; value 
(to you) three-pence. Adieu. 


Mr. Blount died in London the following Year, 
7. 
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LETTERS 


To and from the 


Hon. ROBERT DIGBY. 


From 1917 to 1724. 


SS 4 & # + W * 
To the Hon. Rosrar Dicer. 


June 2, 1717. 


Had d myſelf ſooner in writing to you, but 

rere 
and am not —— 1 — — I have 
thoughts of uſing your * phyſicians. are as 
grave perſons as any of a and (like the an- 
cients) carry their own medicaments about with them. 
But indeed the moderns are fuch lovers of raillery, 
that nothing is grave enough to eſcape them. Let 
them laugh, but people will ſtill have their opinions: 
as they think our Doctors aſſes to them, we'll think 


them aſſes to our Doctors 


I am glad you are fo much in 2 better ſtate of 
health, as to allow me to jeſt about it. My concern, 
when I heard of your danger, was ſo very ſerious, 
that I almoſt take it il Dr. Evans mould tell you of 
it, or you mention it. I tell * 


* Aﬀes. 
CL 


-- 
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few more ſuch people were to leave the world, I 
would not give fix-pence to ſlay in it. 

I am not fo much concerned as to the point whe- 
ther vou are to live fat or lean: moſt men of wi 
honelly are uſually decreed to live very Jean : ſo. l am 
inchned to the epinion that tis decreed you wall: 
however, be comforted, and reflect, that you u make 
the bettet Buſto ſor it. 

Tis ſomething particular in vou. not to be ſatis- 
fied with ſending me your own books, but to make 
your acquaintance continue the frelick. Mr. Wharton 
forged me to take Gorboduc, Which has fince dove 
me great credit with ſeveral people, as it has done 
Dryden and Oldham fome diſkindnefs, in ſhewing 
there is as much difference between their Gorboduc 
and this, as berween Queen Anne, and King George. 
Iris truly a ſcandal, that men ſhould write with con- 
tempt of a piece which they. never once faw, as thoſe 
two Po t did, who were ignorant even of the ſex, as 
well as tenſe, of Gorboduc“ 

Adieu! I am going to : this minute you 
took up all my mind ; the next I thall think of nothing 
but the reconciliation with A non, and the re- 
covery of Eriſeis. I ſhall be Achilles's humble ſervant 
theſe two months (with the leave of all my 
triends ) I have noambition fo ftrong at preſent, as 
that noble one of Sir Salathiel Lovel, recorder of 
London, to furniſh out a decent and plentiful execu- 


tion, of Greeks and Trojans. It is not to be expreſs d 


how beartily I wiſh the death of all Homer's 85 
one after another. The Lord preſerve me in the day 


of battle, which is juſt approaching! join in your | 


prayers for me, and know me to be always 


Your, &c. 


BEARER rogt 4 v4 + 
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LETTER Uu 
London, March 31, 1718. 


1 convince you how little pain I give myſciſ 
in correſponding with men of good nature and 
vod underſtanding, you fee I omit to anſwer your 

tters till a time, when another man would be 
aſhamed to own he had received them. If therefore 
you are ever moved on my account by that ſpirit, 
which I take to be as familiar to you as a quotidian 
ague, I mean the ſpirit of goodnels, pray never tint 
it, in any fear of obliging me to a civiluy beyond my 
natural inclination. I dare truſt you, Sir, not only 
with my folly when I write, but with my neghgence 
A and expect equally your pardon ſor 
either. 5 

If I knew how to entertain you throꝭ the reſt of this 
Paper, it ſhould be ed and diverſified with con- 
ceits all over; Id be put out of breath with 


paſs d. 
now-a- 


1 — hope is to be heard juſt with decency 
and patience, once a week, by folks in the country. 
Here in tran we hum over a piece of fine writi 
and we whiſtle at a ſermon. The ſtage is the only 
place we ſeem alive at! there indeed we ftare, and 
Tear, and clap hands for K. George, and the govern- 
ment. As for all other virtues but this loyalty, they 
are an obſolete train, ſoill-drefs'd, that men, women, 
and children hits them out of all good company. Hu- 
mility knocks ſo ſneakingly at the door, that every 
ſootman outraps it, and makes it give way to the 
free entrance of pride, prodigality, and vain-glory. 
My Lady Scudamore, from having rufticated in 
your company too long, really behaves herſelf ſcan- 
dalouſly among us: ſhe pretends to open her eyes for 
the lake of ſeeing the ſun, and io fleep becauſe it is 
C 3 night; 


2 
mgtt ; drinks tea at nine in the morumg. and. 
ought to have ſaid her pravers before; talks, with- 
at any manner of ſhame, of good books, and has no! 
wen Cibber's play of the Nonjuror. I rejoiced the 
her day to fee a libel on her toilette, which gives 
me {ome hopes that you have, at leaſt, a ot 
icandal left you, in defect of all other vices. 

Upon the whole matter, T heartily wiſh you well; 
dat as I cannot entirely defire the ruin of all the joys 
ot this city, fo all that remains is to wiſh you would 
cep your happineſs to yourſelves, that the happieſt 
Lere may not dic with envy at a bliſ which they can- 
cot attain to. 
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I am, &c. 


LETTER MK 
From Mr. Dicsy. 


Coleſhill, April 17, 1718. 


___—_ —  - oc 
L By your deſcription of the town, I imagine it to 
he under ſome great enchantment, and am very much 
concerned for you and all my friends in it. I am the 
more afraid, imagining, fince you do not fly thoſe 
horrible monſters, rapine, diſſimulation, and luxury, 
that a magic circle is drawn about you, and you can- 
not cſcape. We are here in the country in quite 
another world, ſurrounded with bleſhngs and plea- 
ſures, without any occaſion of exerciſing our iraſcible 
faculties; indeed we cannot boatt of good- breeding 
and the art of life, but yet we don't live unpleaſantly 
in primitive ſimplicity and good-humour. The fa- 
ſnions of the town affect us but juſt like a raree- ſnow, 
we have a curiofry to peep at them, and nothing 
more. What you call pride, prodligality, and ven- 
glory, we cannot find in pomp and ſplendor at th 
dutance; it appears to us 2 fine giittering ſteue. 

ect 
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which if we dont envy you, we think you happier 
than we are, in your enjoying it. Whatever you 
may think to perſuade us of the humility of Virtue, 
and her appearing in rags amongſt you, we can never 
; believe: our uninlorm'd minds repreſent her fo noble 
g to us, that we neceſſarily annex ſplendor to her: and 
we could as ſoon imagine the order of things inverted, 
and that there is no man in the mcon, as believe the 
contrary. I can't forbear telling you we indeed read 
the ſpoils of Rapine as boys do the the Engliſh rogue, 
. and hug ourſelves full as much over it; yet our roſes 
x are not without thorns. Pray gwe me the pleaſure 
of hearing (v hen you are at leifure) how foon I may 

expect to ſce the next volume of Homer. 


I am, &c. 


LETTER W. 


May 1, 1720. 


Ou'll think me very full of myſelf, when after 
long flence (which however, to ſay truth, has 
rather been employed to contemplate of you, than 
to forget you) I begin to talk of my own works. 1 
find it is in the finiſhing a book, as in concluding a 
ſeſſion of Parliament, one always thinks it will be 
very ſoon. and finds it very late. There are many 
unlook'd-for incidents to retard the clearing any pub- 
I lie account, and fo1 fee it is iv mine. I lave pla sued 
myſelf, like great miniſters, witi- undertaking ten 
much for one man; and with a defice of doing more 

than was expected from me, have done eis than 1 

ought. | 

For having deſign'd four very laborious and un- 

common ſort of Indexes ro lomer, I'm toic'd, tor 

want of time, to publih o on'v; the eſign of 

which you ili on to be pretty, tho" far from Leing 
fully executed. Pre al been obliged to leave unt- 
| nich'd in my dc the Leeds of tuo Eifavs, one on the 


4 beoivgy 
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Theology and 'larslity of Homer, and another on 
the Oratory of Homer and Virgil. Sotkey mutt wal 
for tutureeditions. 67 periſh: and (one way or other, 
no great matter winch) abit Deus bis guogae finem, | 
think of you every day, 1 afſure ven, even without 
ſack gocd memorials of you az your fifters, with 
whom I ſometimes talk of you, and find it one of the 
riot agreeable of all ſubjects to them. My Lord 
Digby mutt be perpetually remember'd ty all who 
ever knew him, or knew his children. There needs 
no more than an acquaintance with vour family, to 
make all elder ſons with they had tathers to their 
lives end. 

{ can't touch upon the ſubject of filial love, without 
putting you in mind of an old woman, who has a fin- 
cere, hearty, old- faſnion'd reſpect for you, and con- 
flantly blames her fon for not having writ to you 
oftener to tell you ſo. 

I very much wiſh (but what ſignifies my wiſhing ? 
my lady Scudamore wiſhes, your ſiſters wiſh) that 
you were with us, to compare the beautiful contraſt 


gether, are ſtretching their arms to meet each other, 
and growing nearer and nearer every hour ; the birds 
are paying their thankſgiving ſongs tor the new habi- 
tations I have made them; my building riſes high 
enough to attract the eye and curioſity of the paſſenger 
from the river, where, upon beholding a mixture of 
beauty and ruin, he enquires what houſe is falling, or 
what church is rifing ? So little taſte have our com- 
mon Tritons of Vitruvius; whatever delight the poe- 
tical gods of the river may take, in reflecting on their 
Kreams, my Tuſcan Porticos, er Ionic — | 
ut 
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Nut to deſcend from all this pomp of ſtvle) the beſt 
account of what I am building, is, that it will afford 
me a few pleaſant rooms for ſuc h x triend as voutſelt, 
or a cool ſituation for an hour or two for Lady Sc uda- 
more, when ſhe will do me the honour (at this public 
houſe on the road) to drink her own cyder. 

The moment I am writing this, I am ſurprized with 
the account of the death of friend of mine; which 

makes all I have here been talking of, a mere jett ® 
building, gardens, writings, pleaiures, works, of u hat- 
ever ſtuff man can raiſe! none of them (God knows) 
capable of advantaging a creature that is mortal, ot 
of ſatisfying a ſoul that is immortal! Dear vir, 


I am, &c. 


LET YT SR Fx. 
From. Mr. Dicsry. 
May 21, 1720. 


OUR letter, which I had two poſts ago, was 
very medicinal to me; and I heartily thank you. 
for the relief it gave me. I was fick of the thoughts 
of my not having in all this time given you any teſti- 
mony of the aſfection I owe you, and which 1 as con- 
ſtantly indeed feel as I think of you. I his indeed was 
a troubleſome ill to me, till, after reading your letter. 
I found ut was a moſt idle weak imagination to think 

I could fo offend you. Of all the impreflions you 

have made upon me, I never reciv'd any with greatcr. 
joy than this of your abundant good-nature, whica 

ids me be aſſured of ſome ſhare of your affeQtions. 

I had many other pleaſures from your letter; that 
your. mother remembers me 1s a very fincere joy to 
me; I cannot but reflect how alike you are; from the 
time yau do any one a favour, you think yourſelves 
obliged as thoſe that have received ove. I his is in- 

i C 5 deed 
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decd an old-faſhioned reſpect, hardly to be found out 
of your houſe. I have great hopes however, to fee 
many old faſhioned victues revive, ſince you have 
made our age in love with Homer; I hcartily with 
you, who are as good a citizen as a poet, the joy of 
ſeeing a reformation from your vorks. 1am in doubt 
whether I ſhould congratulate your having finiſhed 
Homer, while the two eſſays you mention are not 
compleated ; but ir you expect no great trouble from 
funthing theſe, I heartily rejoice with you. 

I have ſome faint notion of the beauties of Twick- 
enham, from what I here fee round me. The ver- 
dure of ſhowers is pourcd upon every tree and held 
about us; the 2 — unfold variety of colours to 
the eye every morning, the hedges breath is beyond 
all perfume, and the ſong of birds we hear as well as 
vou. But tho' I hear and all this, yet I think they 
vould delight me more if you were here. I found the 
want of theſe at Twickenham while I was there with 
You, bv v. Ache! gueſs what an increaſe of charms it 
muit now have. w kind is it in you to wiſh me 
there, and how unfortunate are mv circumſtances 
that allow me not to viſit you? If I ſee you, I muſt 
'eave my father alone, and this uneaſy thought would 
dilappoint all my propoſed pleaſures ; the tame cir- 
cumitance will prevent my p & of many happy 
Yours with you in Lord Bathurſt's wood, and I fear 
of ſeeing you till winter, unleſs Lady Scadamore 
comes to Sherburne, in which caſe I ſhall preſs you to 
ſee Dorſet hire, as you propoſed. May you have a 
long enjoy ment ot your new favourite Portico. 


Your, &c. 


LET- 


r 
n 
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LE TT. EVE 
From Mr. Dios v. 
Sherburne, July 9, 1720. 


HE London language and converſation is, I find, 
quite Changed fince I left it, tho it is not above 
three or ſour months ago. No violent change in the 
natural world ever aſtoniſhed a Philoſopher to much 
as this does me. I hope this will calm all Party-rage, 
and introduce more humanity than has of late ob- 
tained in converſation. All ſcandal will ſure be laid 
aide, for there can be no ſuch diſeaſe any more as 
Spleen in this new golden age. I am pleaſed with the 
thoughts of ſeeing nothing but a general good humour 
when I come up io town; I rejoice in the univerſal 
riches I tcar of, in the thought of their having this 
effect. They tell me you were ſoon content; and that 
you cared not fer ſuch an increaſe as others wiſhed 
ou. By this account 1 judge you the richeſt man 
in the South ſea, and congratulate you accordingly: 
I can wiſh you only an increaſe of health, for of riche: 
and ſan. e you have enough. | 6 


Your, &c. 


——— om 


LETTER VIE 
July 20, 1720. 


Ya kind defire to know the ſtate of my health 
had not been unſatisfied ſo long, had not that 
ill ſtate been the impediment. Nor ſhould I have 
ſeem'd an unconcerned party in the joys of your fa- 
mily, which I heard of from lady Scudamore, whoſe 
ſhort Eſchantillon of a letter (of a quarter of a page) 
I value as the ſhort glympſe of a viſion afforded 10 
ſome devout hermit ; for it includes as thoſe revela- 
ions 
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tions do) a promiſe of a better life in the Elyſian 
groves of Cirenceſter, whither, I could fay almoſt in 
the ſtyle of a ſermon, the Lord bring us all, &c. 
Thither may we tend, by various ways, to one bliſsful 
bower : thither 1 ace, and good humour 


wait upon us as iates: thither may whole cargoes 
of nectar (liquor of life and longævity !) by mortals 
call'd tpaw-water, be convey d; and there (as Milton 
has it) may we like the deities, 


On ov repo;'d, and with freſb garland crown'd, 
Qua immortality and jog. 


When I ſpeak of garlands, I ſhould not forget the 
green veſtments and fcarfs which your ſiſters pro- 
mis d to make for this purpoſe : I expect you too in 
green, with a hunting-horn by your fide and a green 
Rat, the model of which you may take from Ofborne's 
deſcription of King James the firſt. 

What words, what numbers, what oratory, or what 
poetry, can ſuffice, toexpreſs how infinitely 1 eſteem, 
value, love, and cefire you all, above ail the 
ones of — ot — world ; above all the 
jobbers, bu , ſubſcribers, projeQors, directors, 
— treaſurers, &c. &c. c. in ſæcula ſæcu- 

UM. 

Turn your eyes and attention from this miferable 
mercenary period; and turn yourſelf, in a juſt con- 
tempt of theſe ſons of Mammon, to the contempla- 
tion of books, gardens, and marriage: in which I now 
leave you, and return (wretch that I am!) to water- 
gruel and Palladio. 


I am, &c. 


LE T- 
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„rr WW, * 
From Mr. Dior x. 


Sherburne, July 30 


Congratulate you. dear Sir, on the return of the 
Golden-age, tor ſure this muſt be ſuch, in wich 
money is ſhowered down in ſuch ahundance upon u. 
1 hope this overflowing will produce great and goo4 
fruits, and bring back the figurative moral golden- age 
to us. I have ſome omens to induce me to believe it 
may; for when tlle Muſes delight to be near a Court, 
_ when I find you frequently with a Firſt - miniſter, 1 
can't but expect ſrom ſuch an intimacy an encourage- 
ment and revival of the polite arts. I know, you 
defire to bring ttem into honour, above the golden 
Image which is fer up and worſhiped, and, if you 
cannoteffeR it, adieu to all fuch hopes. You 
to intimate in yours another face of things from this 
inundation of wealth, as if beauty, wit, and valour 
would no more engage our paſſions in the pleaſurable 
purſuit of them, tho aſſiſted by this encreaſe : If fo, 
and if monſters only as various as thoſe of Nile ariſe 
from this abundance, who that has any ſpleen about 
him will not haſte to town to laugh? What will be- 
come of the play-bouſe? who will go thither, while 
there is ſuch entertainment in tte ſheets? I hope 
we ſhall neither want good Satire nor Comedy; if we 
do, the age may well be thought barren of genius's, 
for none has ever produced better ſubjects. 


Your, &c. 


. 4 
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LETTER IL 
From Mr. DIS V. 
Coleſhill, Nov. 12, 1720, 


Find in my heart that I have a taint of the corrupt 

age we hve in. I want the publick Spirit ſo much 
2vinired in d Rome, of facriticing every thing that 
is dear to ws tothe common-wealth. 1 even feel a 
more intimate concern for my friends who have ſuf- 
fered in the 8. Sea, than for the public, which is {aid 
to be undone by it. But I hope the reaſon is, that 
I do not ſee fo ev idently the ruin of the public to be a 
conſequence of it. as I do the loſs of my friends. 1 
tear there are few befides yourſelf that will be per 
ſuaded by old Heſiod, that balf is more than the ⁊c hole. 
I know not whether I do not rejoyce in your Suffer- 
ings *; fince they have ſhewn me your mind is prin- 
cipied with ſuch a ſentiment, I afſure&ou I expet 
trom it a periormance greater ſtill than Homer. 1 
have an extreme joy from your Communicating to me 
this affection of your mind; 


Quid woveat dulci Nutricu/a majus alumns ? 


Believe me, dear Sir, no equipage could ſhew you to 
my in ſo much ſplendor. 1 would not indulge 
this fit of philoſophy fo far as to be tedious to you, 
elſe I could proſecute it with pieaſure. 

I to ſee you, your Mother, and your Villa; 
till then Iwill fay nothing of Lord Bathurſi's wood, 
which I ſaw in my return hither. Soon after Chriſt- 

mas I deſign for where I ſhall miſs Lady 
Scudamore very much, who intends to ſtay in the 
country all winter. I am angry with her, as I am 
like to ſulter by this reſolution, and would fain blame 


* See Note on v. 139. of the ſecond Satire, ii. 
Book of Horace, 550 
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her, but cannot find a cauſe. The man tis curfed that 
has a longer letter than this to v-rite with as bad a 
pen, yet I can uſe it with pleaſure to ſend my ſervices 
10 your good mother, and to write mv fel; 


Your, &c. 


. 


LEFT. 


| Sept. 1, 1722 
Duc. Arbuthnot is going to Bath, and will ſtay 


there a4 fortnight or more: perhaps you would 
com!oricd to have a figl.t of him, whether you 
need him or not. I think him as good a Doctor as 
any man for one that is ill. and a better Doctor for 
one that is well. He would do admirably tor Mrs. 
Mary Digby : the needed only to follow his hints, to 
be in eternal buſineſs and amuſement of mind, and 
even as active as ſhe could defire. But indeed I fear 
ihe would out-walk him ; for (as dean Swift obſerved 
to me the very firſt time I ſaw the Doctor) “ He is 
* a man that can do every thing but walk.“ His 
brother who is lately come into England, goes alſo 
to the Bath; and is a more extraordinary inan than he, 
worth your going thither on purpoſe to know him. 
The ſpirit of Philanthropy, ſo long dead to our world, 
is revived in him: he is a philoſopher all of fire; fo 
warmly, nay ſo wildly in the right, that he forces all 
others about him to be fo too, and draws them into 
his own Vortex. He is a ſtar that looks as if it were 
all fire, but is all benignity, all gentle and beneficial 
influence. If there be other men in the world that 
would ſerve a friend, yet he is the only one, I believe, 
that could make even an enemy ſerve a friend. 

As all human life is chequered and mixed wilh ac- 
quiſit ĩons and loſſes (tho the latter are more certain 
and irremediable, than the ſormer laſting or ſatisfac- 
tory) ſo at the time I have gained the acquaintance 


of one worthy man I have loſt another, a very eaſy, 
humane, 


40 LETTERS TO AND 


humane, and gentlemanly n-ighbour, Ar. Stovor. 
Tis certain the lofs of one of this character puts us 
naturally upon ſetting a greater value on the few that 
are left, tho' the degree of our eſteem may be & t- 
ſerent. Nothing, ſays Seneca, is fo melancholy a cit- 
cumſtance in human life, or fo ſoon reconciles us to 
the thought of our own death, as the reflection and 
proſyect of one friend after another dropping round 
us ! Who would ftand alone, the fole remaining rum, 
the laſt rortcring column of all the fabric of trend- 


ip; once ſo large, ſeemingly fo ſtrong, and yet ſo 


ſuddenly ſunk and buried: 


Tam, Ec. 


LETTER M. 
Have belief enough in the goodneſs of your whole 


family, to think you will all be pleaſed that I 2m. 


arrived in ſafety at I wickenham ; tho it is 2 fort o 
earneſt that you will be troubled again with me, at 
Sherburne, or Coleſhill; for however I may like one 
| of your places, it may be in that as in liking one ot 

your family; when one ices the reſt, one likes them 


all. Pray make my ſervices acceptable to them; I 


wiſh them all the happineſs they may want, and the 


continuance of all the happineſs they have; and I 


take the latter to comprize a deal more than the 
former. I muſt ſeparate Lady Scudamore from you, 
as I fcar, ſhe will do herſelf before this letter reaches 


you: fo I with ber a good Journey, and I hope one 


day to try dt the lives as well as you do: tho' I much 

queſtion if ſhe can hve as quietly : I ſuſpect the Bells 

will be ringing at her arrival, and on her own and 

Miſs Scudamore's birth-days, and that all the 

in the country come to pay reſpeRs ; both the 

aud their Bells expecting irom her, and from the young 

Lady, further buſineſs and further em - 

ſides all this, there dwells on the one fide of her the 

Lady Conmngtdy, and on the other Mr. W“. =_ 
all, 


22» „ * * > - 


is, As. * — 2 1 


* 
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mall. when the days and the years come about, adt 
venture upon all this for her ſake. 

beg my Lord Digby to think me a better man 
than to content myſelf with thanking him in the com- 
mon way. Fam in as fincerea ſenſe of the word, his 
tervant, as you are his fon, or he your father. 

I muſt in my turn inſiſt upon hearing how my laſt 
ſellow-travellers got home from Clarendi n. and defire 
Ir. Philips to remember me in his Cyder, and to tell 
Mr. W that | am dead and buried. 

I wiſh the young Ladies, whom I almoſt robb'd of 
eit gocd name, a bettcr- name in return (even that 
very nanie to each of them, which they ſhall like 
beit, ſor the ſake of the man that bears it.) 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XII. 


is more fatisfaQory than to be certain of ſuch a friend 
as will overlook one's failings, ſince every ſuch inſtance 
15 2 conviction of his kindnefs. 


gentle diſpoſition which I experience in you. Burl 
hope better things of myſelf, and fully purpoſe to 

make you a viſit this ſummer at Sherburne. I'm told 

you are all upon removal very ily, and that Mrs. 
Mary Digby talks ina letter tro Lady Scudamore, of 
ſeeing my Lord Bathurſt's wood in her way. How 
much I wiſh tobe her guide thro' that enchanted foreſt, 
is not to be expreſt : I look upon myſelf as the magi- 
cian appropriated to the place, without whom no 
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mortal can penetrate into the receſſes of thoſe ſacred 

ſhades. I could paſs whole days, in only deſcribing to 
her the future, and as yet viſionary beauties that are 

to 11ſe an thoſe ſcenes : the palace that is to be built, 

the pavillions that ate to glitter, the colonades that 

are io adorn them: nay more, the meeting of the 

Thames and the Savern, which (when the noble owner 
has finer dreams than ordinary) are to be led into each 
other's embraces thro' ſecret caverns of not above. 
twelve or ſiſteen miles, till riſe and celebrate their 
marriage in the midſt of an immenſe amy hitheatre, 
which 15 to be the admiration of. poſterity, a hundred 
vears hence. But till the deitin'd time ſhall arrive that 
is 10 manifeſt theſe wonders, Mrs. Digby muſt con- 
tent herſelf with ſeeing what is at preſent no more 
than the fineſt wood in England. 

The objects that attract this part of the world, are 
of a quite different nature. Women of quality are 
all turn'd followers of the camp in Hyde- this 
year; Whither all the town reſort to magnificent enter- 
tainments given by the officers, &c. The Scythian 
Ladies that dwelt in the waggons of war, were not 
more cloſely attached to the luggage. The matrons, 
like thoſe of Sparta, attend their ſons to the field, to 
be the wit of their glorious deeds;- and the 
maideus with all their charms diſplay d, provoke the 
fpirit of the Soldiers: Tea and Coffee ſupply the place 
of Lacedemonian black broth. 'This Camp fſecm; 
crown'd with perpetual victory, for every ſen that 
riſes in the thunder of cannon, ſets in the muſick ot 
violins. Nothing is yet wanting but the conſtant 
preſence of the Princeſs, to repreſent the Mater Excr- 
citus. | 

At Twickenham the world goes otherwiſe. There 
are certain Gu people who take up all my time, and 
will hardly allow me to keep any other company. 
They were introduced here by a man of their oven 
fort, who las made me perſectiy rude 10 all contem- 
poraries, and won't ſo much as ſuffer me to lock uren 
them. The perſon i commplain of is the BZitkop of Ho- 
che!ter. Yet he allows me (from ſomething Le has 


heard - 
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heard of your character and that of your family, as if 
you were of the old ſect of moraliſts) to write three 
or four ſides of paper to you, and to tell you (what 
theſe fort of people never tell but with truth and teli- 
gious ſincerity) that I am, and ever will be, 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XEL 


* ſame reaſon that hinder'd your wiiting, him- 
der'd mine, the pleaſing expectation to ſce vo 
in town. Indeed fince ile willing confinemen: I have 
lain under hee with my mother (whom it is natural! 
and rea'onable I ſhould rejoice with, as well as grieve) 
could the better bear your abſence from London, for 
I could hardly have ſecn you there; and it would not 
have been quite reaſonable to have drawn you to a 
ſick room hither from the firſt embraces of your 
friends. My mother is now (I thank God) wonder- 
fully recovered, tho' not ſo much as yet to venture 
out of her chamber, but enough to enjoy a few parti- 
cular friends, when they have the good nature to look 
upon her. I may recommend to you the room we fit 
in, upon one (and that a favourite) account, that it 
is the very warmeſt in the houſe ; we and our fires will 


_ equally ſmile upon your ace There is a Perſian 


proverb that ſays (I thiak very prettily) The con- 
% verſation of a friend brightens the eyes This 1 
take to be a ſplendor ſtill more agrecable than the fires 
you ſo delightiully deſcribe. | 

That you may long enjoy your on fire- ſide in the 


metapliorical ſenſe, that is, all thoſe of your family 


who mate it pleaſing to fit and ſpend whole wintry 
months together (a far more rational delight, and bet- 
ter ſelt by an honeſt heart, than all the glaring en- 
tertainments, numerous lights, and falſe ſplendors, at 
an Aſſembly of empty heads, ak ing hearts, and falſe 
faces.) This is my ſincere wiſh to you and * 
ou 
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You ſay you propoſe much pleaſure in ſeeing ſore 


fe faces about town of mv acquaintance. I gueſs 
you mean Mrs Howard's and Mrs. Blogam's. And 1 
«ure you, you ought to take as much pleaſure n 
their hearts, if they are What they ſometimes expreis 
with regard to you. 

Aclieve me, dear Sir, to you all, a very faithful 
ſervant. 


LETTE & XIV. 
From lr. Dic>y. 
Sherburne, Aug. 14, 1923. 
Can't return from ſo agreeable an emertainment as 
I veer in the country, without acknowledging i 


you heartily for 
there ve me ; it will remain 


(wy > qu in her unwearied care of you, by your better 


| Thave a heart fullof love and efteem for you: fo truly, 
that I ſhould loſe the greateſt pleaſure of my lite if 1 
loſt your good opinion. It rejoices me very much to 
be reckoned by you in the claſs. of honeſt men : far 
tb lam not troubled over much about the 3 
mo 


FROM Ma. DIGBY. 45 


wot may have of me, yet I own, it would grieve 
me not to be thought well of by you and fome few 
others. L will not. doubt my own ſtrengrh, yet I have 
this further ſecurity to maintain my integrity, that l 
cannot part with. that, without forſeiting your eſteem 
with zt. 

Perpetual di{order and-ill health have for. ſome years 
ſo diſguiſed me, that I Sometimes fear I do not to my 
beſt — — Tt what I really am. Sickneis 
ie A great © it does great injury to a zealous 
Leart, ſtifling its warmth, and not ſuffering it to break 


© out in action. But, I hope. I ſha!l not make this com- 


iot. much longer. I have other hopes that pleaſe 
3 
may yet make a journey weſtward with Lord Bathurſt; 
but of rhe tlity of this I do not venture to rea- 
fon, becauſe I would not part with the pleaſure of 
that belief. It grieves me to think how far Iam re- 
moved from you, and from that excellent Lord, whom 
| love! Indeed Iremember him, as one that has made 
fickneſs eaſy to me, by bearing with my infirmities in 
3 rt wed ray have always done. I often 
too conſider him in other lights that make him valu- 
Able to me. With him, I know not by what conec- 
tion, you never fail ro come into my mind, as if you 
were inſe; arable. I have, as you gueſs, many phi 
loſophical reveries in 8 Walter Raleigh, 
of which you are a great part. You generally enter 
there with me, and hike a good Genius, applaud . 
ſtrengthen all my ſentiments that have honour in 
them. et ag pope = have often done 
me unknowingly, acknowledge now, that 
own breaſt may not reproach we with ingracizude, 
And diſquiet me when Iwould muſe again in that ſo- 
lem ſcene. I have not room now to aſk you 
many queſticns I intended about the Odyſſey. I be 
I may know how far you have carried Ulyſſes on his 
journey, and how you have been entertained with him 
on the way? I deſire I may hear of your health, of 
Mrs. Pope's, and of every thing elie that belongs to 


od | How 


Þ 


: 
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How thrive your garden plants? how look the 
trees? how ſpring the Brocoli and the Fenochio ? hard 
names to ſpell! how did the poppies bloom? and how 
is the great room approved? what parties have you 
had of pleaſure ? what in the grotto ? what upon the 
"Thames ? 1 would know how all your hours paſs, all 
you ſay, and all you do; of which I ſhould queſtion 

ou yr farther, but my paper 1s full and fpares you. 
My her Ned is wholly yours, fo my father deſires 
to be, and every ſoul here whoſe name is Digby. My 
ſiſter m_ be yours in particular. What can I add 
more? 


I am, &c. 


LETTER, 
OR. 10. 


was upon the point of taking a much greater jour- 

ney than to Bermudas, even to that undiſcovered 
country, from whoſe brurn No traveller returns 

A tever carried me on the high gallop towards it 
for fix or ſeven days—But here you have me now, and 
that is all I hall ſay of it: ſince which time an imper- 
tinent lameneſs kept me at home twice as long; as if 
fate ſhould fay (after the other dangerous illneſs)** You 
«« ſhall neither go into the other world, ner any where 
«6 ike in this.“ Elte who knows but I had been 
at lacy ? 


ſures, with for your y. You are all of one 
heart and one foul, as was faid of the primitive Chriſ- 
tians : tis like the kingdom of the juſt upon earth; 
not a wicked wretch to interrupt you, but a ſet of 
try d, experienced friends, and fellow-comforters, who 
have ſeen evil men and evil days, and have by a ſu- 
potuy eninaty er Caen above them, 
and reap your reward. y will you ever, of 
own accord, end ſuch a millennary year in London? 
tranſmigrate 


p 
1 
? 
c 


LY 
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tranſmigrate (iſ I mayo call it) into other creatures. 
in that icene of tolly militant, when you may reign 
for ever at Hom-lacy in ſenſe and reaton triumphant ? 
appeal to a third Lady in your family, whom I take 
to be the moſt innocent, and the leaſt wrep'd by idle 
faſhion and cuſtom of you all; I appeal to her, if you 
are not every foul of you better people, better com- 
panions,and happier, where you are? I defire ker 
opinion under her hand in your next letter, I mean 
Miſs Scudamore's*. I am confident if ſhe would or 
durſt ſpeak her ſenſe, and employ that reaſoning 
which God has given her, to infuſe more thoughtful- 
neſs into you all, thoſe arguments could not tail to 
put you to the bluſh, and keep you out of town, like 
people ſenſible of your own felicities. I am not with- 
out hopes, if ſhe can dctain a parliament man and a 
lady of quality from the world one winter, that I may 
come upon you with ſuch irreſiſtable arguments ano- 
ther year, as = carry you all with me to Bermu- 
das , the ſeat · of all earthly happineſs, and the new 
Jeruſalem of the righteous. 

Don't talk of the decay of the year, the ſeaſon is 
good where the people are ſo: tis the beſt time in the 
year for a painter; there is more variety of colours in 
the leaves, the proſpects begin to open, thro' the thin- 
ner woods, over the valleys; and thro' the high ca- 
nopies of trees to the higher arch of heaven: the 
dews of the morning impearl every thorn, end ſcatter 
diamonds on the verdant mantle of the earth; the 
froſts ace freſh and wholeſome: what would you have? 
the Moon ſhines too, tho' not for Lovers theſe cold 
nights, but for Aſtronomers. 


* Afterwards Dutcheſs of Beaufort, at this time 
| , P 
1 About chis time the Rev. Dean Berkeley con- 
ceived his project of erecting a ſettlement in Bermudas 
tor the Propagation of the Chriſtian faith, and intro- 
duction of Sciences into America. P 


Have 
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Have you not refleQting Teleſcopes ®, whereby ve 
may — magnify her ſpots and blemiſhes ? 
Content yourlelves with them, and do not come to a 
place where your own eyes become reſſecting Tele- 
1copes, and where thoſe of all others are equally ſuch 
yoon their neighbours. Stay you at leaſt (for what 
I've ſaid before relates only to the ladics : don't ima- 
gine I'll write about any Eyes but theirs) ſtay, I ſay. 
trom that. idle, buſy-looking Sanbedrim, where wil- 
dom or no wildom is the eternal debate, not (as it 
lately was an Ireland) an accidental one. 

T4 after all, you will deſpiſe good advice, and re- 
ſolve to come to London, here you will find me, doing 
juſt the the things I ſhould not, living where I ſhould 
not and as worldly, as idle, in a word as much 2:, 
Anti-Rermudaniſt as any body. Dear Sir, make the 
Ladies know I am their . you know I am 


Yours, &c. 


LETTER XI. 


Have been about a month ſtroling about in Buc- 
kinghamfhice and Oxfordſhire, from garden to ga: - 
den, but till returning to Lord Cobham's with ſreſh 
ſatisfaction. I ſhould be ſorry to ſee my Lady Scuda- 
taore s, till it has no — * 9 of Lord B* 
improvements; a will expect ſomething like 
the waters of Riſkins, and the woods of Oakley to- 
gether, which (without flattery) would be at leaſt as 
good as any thing in our world : For as tothe hang- 
ing gardens of = the Paradiſe of Cyrus. and 
the Sharawaggi's of China, I have little or no ideas 
of them, but, I dare ſay, Lord B* has, becauſe they 
were certainly both very great, and very wild. I hope 


TFTheſe inſtruments were juſt then brought to per- 
Bo ght 7 
TS. 
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Mrs. Mary Digby is quite tired of his Lordſhip's Ex- 
travagante Bes gerie : and that ſhe is juſt now fitting, 
or rather reclining ona bank, fatigued with over muc 
dancing and ſinging at his unwearied requeſt and in- 
ſtigation. I know your love of eaſe fo well, that you 
—_— be in danger of being too quiet to enjoy quiet. 

too philoſophical to be a 2 z were it not 
for the ferment Lord B* will put you into. One of 
his Lordſhip's maxims 1s, that a total abſtinence from 
intemperance or buſineſs, is no more philoſophy, than 
a total conſopition of the ſenſes is repoſe ; one muſt 
feel enough of its contrary to have a reliſh of either. 
But, after all, let your — r and be as ſedate 
and contemplative as you will, II ſhall 
be fit for any of us, anne 
winter. Folly will laugh you into all the cuſtoms of 
the company here ; nothing will be able to prevent 
your converſion to her, but indiſpoſition, which, 1 
hope, will be far from you. I am telling the worft 
that can come of you; for as to vice, you are ſafe ; 
but folly is many an honeſt man's, nay every good- 
humour d man's lot: nay, it is the ſeaſoning of life; 
and fools (in one ſenſe) arc the ſalt of the earth: a lit- 
tle is excellent, tho indeed a whole mouthful is juſtly 
call'd the Devil. 

So much for your diverſions next winter, and for 
mine. I envy you much more at preſent, than I ſhall 
then ; for it there be on carth an image of paradiſe, 
it is ſuch perfect Union and Society as you all poſſeſs. 


1 would have my innocent envies and wiſhes of you: 


Nate known to you all; which is far better than 
making you compliments, for it is inward approba- 
tion and eſteem. My Lord Digby has in me a fin- 
cere ſervant, or would have, were there any occaſion 
for me to manifeſt it. 


Vol. VIII. D IA 


* 
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LETTER XVII 


Decemb. 28, 1724. 
T Þ ag Gag 00.0 gays e 
„ and a happy beginni another: but both 
thoſe ye you 1 Lake yourſelf by only con- 
tinuing ſuch a life as you have been long accuſtomed 
to hea, As for good works, they are things I dare 
not name, either to thoſe that do them, or to thoſe 
that do them not ; the firſt are too modeſt, and the 
latter too ſelfiſh, to bear the mention of what are be- 
come either too old faſhion'd, or too private, to con- 
ſtitute any part of the vanity or reputation of the pre- 
ſent However, it ere tobe _ people would 

now and then look upon works as they do u 
old wardrobes, merely ——— 
chance come into faſhion again ; as ancient fardingales 
revive in modern hoopꝰd perticoats, (which may be 
properly ed to charities, as they cover a mul- 
titude of fins. | 
They tell me that at Coleſhill certain antiquated 


| Charities, and obſolete devotion are yet ſubſiſting: 


that a thing call'd Chriſtian chearfulneſs (not incom- 
patible with Chriſtmas-pyes and plum-broth) where- 
of frequent ĩs the mention in old ſermons and alinanacks, 
1. — that feeding the 
ungry, givi to » do yet make a 
— of a, — in a lati * 
mote from London than fourſcore miles: and laſtly, 
that prayers and roaſt- beef actually make ſome people 
as happy, asa whore and a bottle. But here in town, 
I afſure you, men, women, and children have done 
with theſe things. Charity not only begins, but ends 
at home. Inftead of the four cardinal virtu*®s; now 
reign four courtly ones: we have cunning for pru- 
dence, rapine for juſtice, time-ſerving for fortitude, 
and luxury for temperance. Whatever you may fancy 
where you live in a ſtate of ignorance, and ſee _— 
but quiet, religion, and good-humour, the caſe is ju 
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as I tell you where people underſtand the world, and 
know how to live with credit and glory. 

| wiſh that heaven would open the eyes of men. 
and make them ſenſible which of theſe is right; whe- 
ther, upon a due conviction, we are to quit faction. 
and gaming. and high-feeding, and all manner of 
luxury, and take to your country way ? or you to leave 
prayers, and almſgiving, and reading, and exerciſe, 
and come into our meatures f I wiſh (1 fay) that this 
matter were as clear to all men, as it is to 


Your affeQtionate, &c. 


LETTER XVII. 


Dran Sin, April 21, 1726. 

Have a great inclination to write to you, tho' I 
2 — any more than I could by 
words, expreſs what part I bear in your ſufferings. 
Nature and Efteem in you are join'd to aggravate 
your affliction: the latter I have in a degree equal 
even to yours, and a tye of friendſhip hes near 
to the tenderneſs of nature: yet, God knows, no man 
living is leſs fit to comfort you, as no man is more 
deeply ſenſible than myſelf of the greatneſs of the loſs. 
That very virtue, which ſecures his preſent ſtate from 
all the ſorrows incident to ours, does but andize 
our ſenſation of its being remov'd from our fight, from 
our affection, and from our imitation ; for the friend- 
ſhip and ſociety of Men does not only make us 
happier, but it makes us better. Their death docs 
but complete their felicity before our own, who pro- 
bably are not yet arrived to that degree of perfection 
which merits an immediate reward. That your dear 
brother and my dear friend was fo, I take his very re- 
moval to be a proof ; Providence would certainly lend 


Mr. Digby died in the year 1726, and is buried in 
the church of Sherburne in Dorſetſhire, with an Epi- 
taph written by . 2 

l — 


- 
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virtuous men to a world that ſo much wants them, as 
long as in = to them it could ſpare them to 
us. May my ſoul be with thoſe who have meant well, 
and have ated well to that meaning! and, I doubt 
not, if this prayer be granted, I ſhall be with him. 
Let us preſerve his memory in the way he would beſt 
like, by recolleQing what his behaviour would have 
been, in every incident of our lives to come, and doing 
in each juſt as we think he would have done; ſo we 
ſhall have him always before our eyes, and in our 
minds, and (what is more) in our hives and manners. 
I hope when we ſhall meet him next, we ſhall be more 
of a piece with him, and conſequently not to be ever- 
more ſeparated from him I will but one word 
2 relates to _ remains of yourſelf and me, fincc 
valued a part of us is gone ; it is to you to ac- 
cept, as yours by + wwe. of the —— he has 
in a heart, which (while he could fill it with ſuch 
hopes, wiſhes, and affections for him as ſuited a mor- 
tal creature) was truly and warmly his; and ſhall (l 
aſſure you in the fincerity of ſorrow for my own loſs) 
be faithfully at your ſervice while I continue to love 
his memory, that is, while I continue to be myſelf. 


LETTERS 
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From the Lear 1716 to 1723. 


F 
The Biſhop of RocnesrEA to Mr. Porr. 


Decemb. 1-16. 
Return your Preſace, which I have read twice 
with pleaſure. The modeſty and good ſenſ there 
is in it, muſt pleaſe every one that reads it: And 
fince there is nothing that can oftend, I ſee not why 
you ſhould balance a moment about printing it — al- 
ways provided, that there is nothing faid there which 
you may have occaſion to unſay hereafter : of which 
you yourſelf are the beſt and the only judge. This 
is my ſincere opinion, which | give, becault 3 ou aſk 
it: and which | would not give, tho' afkK'd, but to a 
man I value as much as I do you; being ſenſible how 


* The General Preface to Mr. Pope's Poems, firſt 
printed 1717, the year * the date of this letter. F. 
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proper it is, on many accounts, for me to interpoſe 
in things of this nature; which I never underſt oo 
well, and now underftand ſomewhat leis than ever 1 
did. But I can deny you nothing; eſpecially tznce 
— have had the goodneſs oſten, and patiently, to 

r what I have aid againſt rhyme, and in behalf 
oi blank verſe; with little diſcretion perhaps, but, 1 
am ſure, without the leaſt prejudice : being my elf 
e jually incapable of writing well in either of thoſe 
ways, and leaning, therefore to neither fide of the 
queition, but as the appearance of reaſon inclines me. 
Forgive me this error, if it be one ; an error of above 
thirty years ſtanding, and which therefore | ſhall be 
very loth to part with. In other matters which re- 
late to polite writing, I ſhall ſeldom differ from you : 
or, if I do, ſhall, I hope, have the prudence to con- 
ceal my opinion. I am as much as 1 ought to be, that 
is, as much as any man can be, 


Your, &c. 
LE TTER u. 
The Biſhop of RocuzsTtrn to Mr. Pore. 
Feb. 18, 1717. 


d to find you laſt night at Lord Bathurft's, and 
__ —_—  ——— him. 
1 brought Gorbodec * with me; and Dr. Arbuthnot 
telling me he ſhould ſee you ; I depoſited the book in 
his hands: out of which, I think, my Lord Bathurſt 
got it before we parted, and from him therefore you 
are to claim it. If Gorboduc ſhould ſtill miſs his way 
to you, others are to anſwer for it ; I have delivered 


»A Tragedy, written in the Reign of Edward the 
fixth (and much the beſt performance of that Age) by 
Sackvil, afterwards Earl of Dorſet, and Lord Trea- 
rer to Queen Elizabeth. It was then very ſcarce, 
-at lately reprinted by R. Dodſley in Pall mall. P. 
up 
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up my truſt I am not ſorry your + Alcander is 
burnt ; had I known your intentions, i would have 
interceded for the firtt page, and put it, with your 
leave, among mv curiofities. In truth, it is the only 
inſtance ot that kind | ever met with from a perion 
good for any thing elſe, nay for every thing elſe to 
which he is pleas d to turn himſelf. 

Depend upon it, I ſhall ſee you with great pleaſure 
at Bromley ; and there is no requeſt you can wake to 
me, that I ſhall not moſt readily comply with. I with 
you health and happineſs of all forts, and would be 
glad to be inſtrumental in any degree towards helping 
you to the leaſt ſhare of either. | am always, every 
where, moſt affeQionately and faithfully 


Your, &c. 


— — 


LETTER III.. 
The Biſhop of Rocuzsrz = to Mr. Porz. 


| —_—  . 

Have nothing to ſay to you on that melancholy 
Lags. with an account of which the printed 
- po av but what you have already 


id to yourſelf. 

When you have paid the debt of tenderneſs you 
owe to the memory of a Father, I doubt not but you 
will turn your thoughts towards improving that acci- 
dent to your own eaſe and happineſs. You have it 


in power to 1 g i 
Ir beſt. Give me leave, if 
am not a little too early in my applications of this 
kind, to congratulate you upon it ; and to aſſure you 
that there is no — who withes you better, 
or would be more pleas'd to contribute any ways to 
your ſatisſaction or ſervice. 


+ An Heroic Poem writ at 15 years old. P. 
: 94 I return 
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I return you your Milton, which, upon collation, 
I find to be revited, and augmented, in ſeveral places, 
as the title page of my third edition pretends it to be. 
M hen l ſee you next, I will ſhew you the ſeveral paſ- 
. and added by the author, beſide what 
you mentioned to me. 

proteſt to you, this laſt peruſal of him has giver 
me ſuch new degrees, | will not ſay of pleaſure but of 
admiration and aſtoniſhment, that I look upon the 
ſublimity of Homer, and the majeſty of Virgil with 
—— leſs reverence than I uſed to do. I chal- 

with all your partiality, to ſhew me in the 

50 Kol theſe any thing equal to the Allegory of Sin 
and Death, either as to the greatneſs and 1 juſtneſs of 
the invention, or the height and beauty of the colour- 
ing What I look'd upon as a mat of Barrow's, I 
now begin to think a ſerious trut} , and could almoſt 
venture to ſet my hand to it, 


Hee quicungue legit, tantum cecinifſe putabit 
Aa oni den rf. Virgiliam Culices. 


But more of this when we meet. When I left the 
town the D. of Buckingham continued fo ill that he 
receiv'd no meſſages; oblige me ſo far as to let me 
know how he does; at the ſame time 1 ſhall know how 
you do, and that will be a double ſatisfaction to 


Your, &c. 


LETTER IV. 


The Anſwer. 
Mr Lozp, Nov. 20, 1717- 
Traces your kind condolence on my 
Father's dea the he defire you expreſs that I 


ove this incident to my advantage. 1 
— Lordſhip s friendſhip to me is ſo extenſive, 
that you include in that wiſh both my ſpiritual and 


my 
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temporal advantage; and it is what | owe to that 
friendſhip, to open my mind unreſcrvedly to you on 
this head. It is true, I have loſt a parent for whom 
no gains I could make would be any equivalent. But 
that was not my only tye : I thank God another till 
remains (and long may it remain) of the ſame tender 
nature: Gemtrix off mihi—and excuſe me if I ſay with 
Euryalus, 


nequeam lacrymas ferſer s farentis. 


A rigid divine may call it a carnal tve, but ſure it is 
a virtuous one: at leaſt I am more certain that it is a 
duty of nature to preſerve a good parent's life and 
happineſs, than I am of any ſpeculative point what- 
ever. 


Ienarum bujus quodeurg'ie peric li 
ego, nunc, iinguams? 


For ſhe, my Lord, would think this ſeparation more 


ievous than any other, and 1, for my part, know as 

as poor Euryalus did, of the ſucceſs of ſuch an 
adventure, (for an adventure it is, and no ſinall one, 
in ſpite of the moſt poſitive divinity.) Whether the 
would be to my ſpiritual advantage, God only 
knows: this I know, that I mean as well in the reli- 


gion | now profeſs, as | can poſſibly ever do in an- 


ther. Can a man who thinks ſo, juiliiy a change. 
even if he thouglt both equally good: To ſuch an 
one, the part ot Jozning with any one boy of Chii!- 
tians mig ht perhaps be eaſy, but I think it would nt 
be ſo, to Renownce the other. 

Your Lordſhip has formerly advis'd me to read the 
beſt controverſies between the Churches. Shall I tell 
you a ſecret? 1 did ſo at fourteen years old, (for I 
loved reading, and my father had no uther books) 


there was a collection of all that had been written on 


both ſides in the reign of King James the ſecond : 1 
warm'd my head with them, and the conſequence waz, 
that | found myſelf a Papiſt and a Froteſtant by turns, 

9 5 according 
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according to the laſt book I read *. I am afraid moſt 
Seekers are in the ſame caſe, and when they ſtop, they 
are not ſo — 2 converted. as outwitted. Vou 
ſee how little glory you would gain by my converſion. 
And after all, 1 verily believe your Lordſhip and | are 
both of the ſame religion, if we were thoroughly un- 
deriiood by one , and that all honeſt rea- 
ſonable chriſtians would be ſo, if they did but talk 


enoug 8 and had nothing to do 
— 5 t to ſerve God, and live in peace with 
their nei 


ghbour. 

As to the temporal fide of the queſtion, I can have 
no diſpute with you; it is certain. all the beneficial 
circumitances of life, and all the ſhining ones, lie on 
the part you would invite me to. But it I could bring 

elf to fancy, what 1 think you do but fancy, that 
I have any talents for active life, I want health for it; 
and beſides it is a real truth, I have leſs Inclination (if 
poſſible) than Ability. Contemplative life is not on 
ſcene, but it is my habit too. I n my liſe 
moſt people end theirs, with a diſ-reliſh of all 
that the world calls Ambition: I don't know why tis 
call'd ſo, for to me it always ſeem'd to be rather 
Heoping than cli bing. I'll tell you my politic and re- 
kgious ſentiments in a few words In my politics, 1 
think no further than how to preſerve the peace of my 
life, in any government under which I live ; nor in 
my religion, than to preſerve the peace of my con- 
ſcience in any church with which I communicate. [ 
hope all churches and all governments are ſo far of 
God, as they are rightly underſtood, and rightly ad- 
miniſtred: and where they are, or may be wrong, | 
leave it to Go! alone to mend or reform them; which 
whenever he does, it muſt be by greater inſtruments 
than am. I am not a Papitt, for I renounce the tem- 
poral invaſions of the Papal power, and deteſt their | 


This is an admirable deſcription of every Reader 
labou:ing in religious controverſy, without poſleiling 
the prieciple; on which a right judgment of the points 
in queſtion is to be regulated. 


arrogated 
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errogated authority over Princes and States. I am a 
Catholick in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the word. If I was 
born under an abſolute Prince, I would be a quiet 
ſubject ; but I thank God 1 was not. I have a due 

of the excellence of the Britiſh conſtitution. In 
a word, the things I have always wiſhed to ſee are 
not a Roman Catholic, or a French Catholic, or a 
Spaniſh Catholic, but a true Catholic : and not a King 
of Whigs, or a King of Tories, but a King of Eng- 
land. Which God of his mercy grant his preſent Ma- 
jeſty may be, and all future Majeſties : You ſee, my 

I end like a preacher: this is Sermo ad Clerum, 
not 2 Populum. Believe me, with infinite obligation 
and ſincere thanks, ever 


Your, &c. 


LETTER V. 


* Sept. * ow. 
Hope ve ſome time ago receiv'd the Sul 
I phur. 2 the two — Mr. Gay, as in- 
ſtances (how ſmall ones ſoever) that 1 wiſh you both 
health and diverſion. What I now ſend for your per- 
uſal, I ſhall ſay nothing of ; not to foreſtall by a ſingle 
word what you promis'd to ſay upon that ſubjeR. 
Your Lordſhip may c:iticiſe trom Virgi! to theſe 
Tales; as Solomon wrote of every thing from the 
cedar to the hyſſop. I have ſome cauſe, ſince 1 laſt 
waited on you at Bromley, to look upon you as a 
phet in that retreat, from whom oracles are to be 
ad, were mankind wiic enough to go thither to con- 


ſult you: The fate of the South ſea Scheme has, much 


ſooner than I expected, verify'd what you told me. 
Moſt people thought the time would come, but no 
man pr for it ; no man conſider'd it would come 
like a T vief i= the Night ; exactly as it happens in the 


Caſe of our death Methinks God has puniſh'd the 


avaritious, as he often puniſhes finners. in their own 
way, in the very fin itieli: the thick of gain was their 
| ciime, 
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crime, that thirſt continued became their puniſhment 
and ruin. As for the few who have the good fortune, 
to remain with half of what they imagined they had 
{a whom is your humble ſervant) I would have 
them ſenſible of their felicity, and convinced of the 
truth of old Heſiod's maxim, who, after half his eſtate 
was ſwallowed by the Directors of thoſe days, reſolv'd, 
1 to 2 than the whole. 

s not the fate of theſe peo t you in mind 
3 one in Job, popes Boe Fo the Pſal- 
m 
' Men ſhall groan out of the CI TV, and biſi them out of 
their PLace. 

They have dreamed out their dream, and awaking have 
found net bing in their hands. 

Indeed the univerſal poverty, which is the conſe- 
quence of univerſal avarice, and which will fall hardeſt 
upon the guiltleſs and induſtrious patt of mankind, is 
truly lamentable. I he univerſal deluge of the 8 Sea, 
contrary to the oid deluge, has drowned all except a 
few Lorig bteaus men: but it is ſome comfort to me 
that 1 am not one of them, even tho'I were to ſurvive 
and rule the world by it. I am much pleas'd with a 
thought of Dr. Arbuthnot's ; he ſays the Government 
and South-ſea company have only lock'd up the mo- 
ney of the people, upon conviction of their Lunacy 
(as is uſual in the caſe of Lunaticks) and intend to re- 
ſtore them as much as may be fit tor ſuch people, as 
faſt as they ſhall ſee them return to their ſenſes. 

The latter part of your letter does me ſo much ho- 
nour, and Ar ſo much kindneſs, that 1 on 
both be proud pleas'd, in a great degree; but 
aſſure you, my Lord, much 1 the A chan the 
firſt. For I certainly know, and feel, from my own 
heart which truly reſpects you, that there may be a 
ground for your partiality, one way ; but 1 find not 
the leaſt ſywproms in my head, of any toundation for 
the other. In a word, the beſt reaſon 1 know for my 
being pleas'd, is. that you continue your favour to- 
— me; the beſt 1 know for being proud, would be 
tuat you night cure me of it ; for I have found you 

to 
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to be ſuch a phyſician as does not only repair, but 
improve. 1 am, with the fincereſt eſteem, and moſt 


mp 
eſul acknowledgment, 
— Your, &c. 


8 


LETTER VI. 


From the Biſhop of RocuesTen. 


HE Arabian Tales, and Mr. Gay's books, 1 

receiv'd not till Monday night, together with 
your letter; for which I thank you. 1 have had a fit 
of the gout upon me ever fince I returned hither from 
Weſtminſter on Saturday night laſt . it has found its 
way into my hands as well as legs, ſo that I have been 
utterly incable of writing. This is the firſt lerter 
that I have ventured upon; which will be written, I 
fear, wacillantibus literis, as, Tully fays, T yro's let- 
tets were, after his Recovery from an illneſs. What 
I ſaid ro you in mine about the Monument, was in- 
rended only to quicken, not to alarm you. It is not 
worth your while to know what I meant by it: but 
when | ſee you, you ſhall. I hope you may be at the 
Deanry, towards the end of October, by which time, 
1 think of ſettling there for the winter. What do you 
think of ſome ſuch ſhort inſcription as this in latin, 
which may, in a few words, fay all that is to be ſaid 
of Dryden, and yet nothing more than he deſerves ? 


IOHANNI DRIDEN ©. 
Cvi FOESIS ANGLICANA 
VIM SVAM AC VENERES VERET ; 
ET si A IN POSTERVM AVGEBITYR LAVDE, 
EST ADHVC DEBITYRA : 
HONORIS ERGO P. &c. 


To ſhew you that I am as much in earneſt in the 
affair as you yourſelf, ſomething I will ſend you too of 
this kind in Engliſh. If your defign holds of fixing 
Dryden's name only below, and his Buſto above— 
| may 
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name | 


This Sb field raid, to Dryden's afper juft, 
Here fix'd his Name, and there his laurel c Buſt. 
What eſe the Muſe in Marble might expreſs 


- 


I known already; Praiſe would make him 42. 
Or thus — 


More needs not ; where acknowledg'd Merits reign, 
Praiſe is impertinent ; and Cenſure vain. 


This you'll take as a proof of my zeal at leaſt, tho' it 
be none of my talent in Poetry. When you have 
read it over, I'll forgive you if you ſhould not once 
in your life time again think of it. 

And now, Sir, tor your Arabian Tales. III as 1 
have been, almoſt ever ſince they came to hand, I 
have read as much of them, as ever I ſhall read while 
I live. Indeed they do not pleaſe my taſte ; they are 
writ with ſo romantic an air, and, allowing for the 
difference of eaſlern manners, are yet, upon any ſup- 
polition that can be made, of ſo wild and abſurd a 
contrivance (at leaſt to my northern underſtanding) 
that | have not only no pleaſure, but no patience, in 
peruſing them. I hey are to be like the odd paintings 
on Indian fcreens, which at firſt glance may ſurprize 
and pleaſe a little: but, when you fix your eye in- 
rently upon them, they appear ſo extravagant, diſ- 
proportion d, and monſtrous, that they give a j udi- 
cious eye pain, and make him ſeek for relief from 
ſome other object 

They may furniſh the mind with ſome new images: 
tut I think the purchaſe is made at too great an ex- 
pence : for to read thoſe two volumes through, liking 
them as little as I do, would be a terrible penance, 
and to read them with pleaſure would be dangerous 
on the other fide, becauſe of the infection. I will ne- 
ver believe, that you have any keen Wr 
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till I find you write worſe than you do, which I dare 
ſay, I never ſhall. Who that Petit de Ia Croiſe is, the 

ended author of them“, I cannot tell: but ob- 

ving how full they are in the deſcriptions of dreſs, 
furniture, &c. I cannot help thinking them the pro- 


Not the jretended Author, but the real tranſlator, 
from an Arabic MS of the tales, which is in the French 
King's library. What was tranſlated inten ſmall Vo- 
lumes, is not more than the tenth part of the Original. 


The Eaftern people have been always famous for this 


ſort of Compoſition : in which much fine morality is 
conveyed ; not indeed in a ſtory always repreſenting, 
life and manners, but ſuch as the eaſtern ſuperſtitions 
made paſs amongſt the people for ſuch. Their great 
genĩu for this kind of writing appears from theſe very 
tales. But the policy of ſome of the later princes of 
the Eaſt greatly hurt it, by ſetting all men upon com- 


; poſing them, to furniſh matter for their coffee houſes 
and 


places of reſort ; which were enjoined to give this 
entertainment to the people. with defign to divert 
them from politicks, and matters of ſtate This Col- 
leQion is ſo ſtrange a medley of ſenſe and nonſenſe, 
that one would be tempted to think the Collector was 
ſome Coffee-man, who gathered indifferently from 
the beſt and worſt. T he contrivance he has invented 
of tying them together has led him into ſuch a blun- 
der, that after that one could not be ſurprized at any 
thing. The tales are ſuppoſed to be told to one of 
the Kings of Perſia of the Saſſanian race before Ma- 
bomet, and vet the ſcene of them is laid in the Court 
of Harown Alraſchid the 25th Calif, and the 5th of 
the Race of Abafide:: Theſe are amongſt the beſt, 
and, indeed, it is no wonder. He was one of the moſt 
nmnificent of the Caliſs, and the greateſt enc 
of Letters ; ſo that it was natural for men of genius 
in after times, to de this honour to his memory. But 
the Biſhop talks of Petit de la Croiſe. M. Galland was 
the tranſlator of the Arabian tales. The name of the 
other is to the collection, called the Perfian tales, of 
which I have nothing to ſay. 2 
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quct of ſome Woman's imagination: and, believe me, 
I would do any thing but break with you, rather than 
2 to read them over with attention. 1 
am ſorry that I was ſo true a het in 

of the S. Sea, ſorry, I mean, as 22 your loſs is 
concern'd : for in the general I ever was and ſtill am 
of opinion, that had that project taken root and 
flouriſh'd, it would by de have overturn'd our 
conſtitution. Three or r hundred millions was 
ſuch a weight, that whichſoever way it had leaned, 
muſt have borne down all before it—But of the dead 
we muſt ſpeak gently ; and therefore, as Mr. Dryden 
fays ſomewhere, Peace be to its Manes ! 

Let me add one refleQion, to make you eaſy in your 
il luck. Had you got all that you have loſt beyond 
what you ventur'd, conſider that your ſuperfluous 
gains would have ſprung from the ruin of ſeveral fa- 
unhes that now want necefſaries! a thought, under 
which a good and good natured man that grew rich 
by ſuch means. covla not, 1 uade myſelſ, be per- 
lectly eaſy. Adieu, and believe me, ever 


Your, &c. 


— 


LETTELR en 


From the Biſbop of Rocntks TEA. 


March 26, 1721. 

OU are not yourſelf gladder you are well, than 

I am ; eſpecially fince 1 can —_ myſelf with 

the thought that when you had loft your health elſe- 

where, you recovered it hete. May theſe lodgings 

never treat you worſe, ner you at any time have leis 
realon to be fond of them 

l chank you for the fight of your ® Verſes, and with 

the freedom of an honeft, tho' perhaps injudicious 

friend, muſt tell you, that ho 1 could like ſome ot 


* Fpitaph on Mr. Harcourt. . 
then, 


2 22 WW e e ©. 6 


18.25 © ww 


8222 88'282 


rom DA. ATTERBURY. 6; 


them, if they were any bodz's elſe but yours, yet as 
they are yours and to be own'd as ſuch, I can ſcarce 
like any of them. Not but that the four firſt lines are 
good, eſpecially the ſecond coupler ; and might, if 
tollowed by four others as good, give reputation to 
a writer of a leſs eſtabliſhed fame but from you I 
expect ſomething of a more perfect kind, and which 
the oftener it is read, the more it will be admired. 
When you barely exceed other writers. you fall much 
beneath yourſclt: tis your misfortune now to write 
without a 1ival, and to be tempted by that means to 
be more careleſs, than you would otherwiſe be in 
your compoſures. 

This much I could not forbcar ſaying, tùho' I have 
a motion of conſequence in the Houſe of Lords to 
day, and muſt prepare for it. I am even with you 
for your ill paper ; for I write upon worſe, having 
no other at hand. I wiſh you the continuance of 
your health mod heartily ; and am ever 

Yours, &c. 


I have ſeat Dr. Arbuthnot the Latin MS. which 
I could not find when you left me; and I am ſo angry 
at the writer for his deſign, and his manner of exe- 
cuting it, that I could hardly forbear ſending him a 
line of Virgil with it. The chief oner of 
that philoſophic farce is a Galla-Ligur, as he is call'd 
— what that means in Engliſh or French, I can't ſay 
— but all he ſays, is inſo looſe and ſlippery ana trick- 


* Of Huetius, biſhop of Avranches ; left after his 
death. He was a mean reaſoner : he once attempted 
it in a vaſt collection of fanciful and extravagant con- 
jectures, which he called a Demonſtration ; mixed up 
with much reading, which his friends called learning, 
and delivered (by the allowance of all) in good latin. 
This not being received for what he would give it, he 
compoſed a treatiſe of the —_—_ 2 human _ 
Planding : a ſ epticiſm ; indeed little 
22 Sa Sextus Empiricus. * 
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iſh 2 way of reaſoning. that I could not forbear ap- 
plying the paiſage of Virgil to him, 


Vane Ligur, frufrague animis elate ſuperbis ! 
Neguicquam fatrias teutaſli lubricus arter— 


To be ſerious, I hate to ſee a book gravely w: itten, 
and in all the forms of argumentation, which proves 
nothing, and which ſays nothing; and endeavours 
only io put us into a way of diſtruſting our own f2cul. 
ties, and doubting whether an — of truth and 
falſhood can in any caſe be diſtinguiſhed fron cach 
other. Could that bleſſed point be made out (as it 
is a contradiction in terms to ſay it can) we ſhould 
then be in the moſt uncomfortable and wretched ſtate 
in the world; and I would in that caſe be glad to 


exchange my reaſon, with a dog for his inſtinct, to- 
morrow. : | 
— — — ' — — 
LET TER VIII. 


L. Chancellor HazcounxT to Mr. Port. 


x | Decemb. 6, 1722 

Cannot but ſuſpe& myſelf of being very unreaſo- 
nable in begging you once more to review the in- 
clos d. Your tr ip draws this trouble on you. 
I may freely own to you, that my tenderneſs makes 
me exceeding hard to be ſatisfied with any _ 
which can be ſaid on ſuch an unhappy ſubjeR. 
caus d the Latin Epitaph to be as often alter'd before 
I could approve it. 

When once your Epitaph is ſet up, there can be no 
_—_— Nr Ir cnnn_s 
c your friendſhip, and, ure m you will 
e doubt whe 
ther the word, deny'd, in the third line, will juſtly ad- 
mit of that conſtruction which it ought to bear (viz) 
renounced, deſerted, c. e is capable, in my 
opinion, of having an ill ſenſe put upon it, as too 

| | | great 
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great uneaſineſs, or more good nature, than a wiſe 
man ought to have. | very well remenber you told 
me, you could ſcarce mend thoſe two lines, and 
therefore | can ſcarce expect your forgiveneſs for 
my defiring you to reconfider them. 


Harcourt lands dumb, and Pope is forc'd to fpeak. 


I can't periect'y at leaſt without ſurther diſcourſing 
you, teconcile myſelf to the firſt part of that line ; 
and, the wo d forc'd (which was my own. and, I per- 
ſuade myſelf, for that reaſon only ſubmitted to by 

) ſeems to carry too doubtful a conſtruction for an 

itaph which, as I apprehend, ought as eaſily to 
be underſtood as read. | ſhall acknowledge it as a 
very particular favour, if at your belt leiture yew 
will peruſe the inclos'd and vary it, if you thi 


capable of being amended, and let me *** 
6 


— 


I am, Ke. 


-LETTER H. 
The Biſhop of RocazsrzA to Mr. Pore. 


Sept. 27, 1721. 
Am now confined to my bed-chamber, and to the 
matted room, wherein I am writing, ſeldom ven- 
turing to be carried down even into the parlour to 
dinner unleſs when company to whom I cannot ex- 
cuſe myſelf, comes, which I am not ill pleas'd to 
find is now very ſeldom. This is my caſe in the funny 
part of the year: what muſt I expeQ,, when 


If theſe things be done in the green tree, what ſhall 
de done in the dry? Excuſe me for employing a 
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ſentence of Sc: ipture on this occaſion ; I apply it verv 
ſeriouſly. Ore thing relieves me a little under the i!i 
proſpect I have of ſpending my time at the Dean y 
this winter ; that I ſhall have the opportunity of ſee- 
ing you oſtner; tho' I am afraid, you will have little 
pleaſure in ſecing me there So much for my ill ſtate 
of health, which I had not touched on. had not your 
friendly letter been fo full of it. One civil thing. 
that you ſay in it, made me think you had been read- 
ing Vir. Waller; and poſſeſs'd of that image at the 
end of his copy, ala malade, had you not beltow'd it 
on one who has no right to the lcaſt part of the cha- 
rater. If you had not read the verſes lately, I am 
lure you remember them becaute you forget nothing. 


With ſuch a grace you entertain, 
And look with ſuch contempt on pain, &fe. 


I mention them not on the account of that covplet, 
tut One at flows z which ends with the very fame 
rhymes and words (appear and clear) that the couplet 
but one after that does—and therefore in my Waller 
there is a various reading of the firſt of theſe couplers; 
for there it runs thus, 


So lightnings in a flormy air 
Scorch more, Iban when the fly is fair. 


You will ſay that I am not very much in pain, nor 
very buſy, when I can reliſh theſe amuſements, and 
you will ſay true: for at preſent I am in both theſe 
reſpects very eaſy. 


had not ſtrength enough to attend Mr. Prior to 


his 


grave, elſe I would have done it, to have ſhew'd 
his friends that I had forgot and forgiven what he 
- wrote on me. He is buried, as he defired, at the feet 
of Spencer, and | will take care to make good in every 
reſpeQ what I ſaid to him when living; particularly 
as to the Triplet he wrote for his own Epitaph ; 
which while we were in good terms, 1 promis'd him 


f 
\ 
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ſhould never appear on his tomb while I was Dean of 
Weſtminſter. 

I am pleas'd to find you have fo much pleaſure, 
and (which is the foundation of it) ſo much health at 
Lord Bathurſt's: may both continue till 1 ſee you ! 
may my Lord have as much fatisfaQtion in building 
the houſe in the wood, and uſing it when built, as 
you have in deſigning it! I cannot ſend a wiſh after 
him that means him more happineſs, and yet, I am 
ſure, I wiſh him as much as he wiſhes himſelf. 


Jam, &c. 


GETTER EX 
From the ſame. 


never with this place but with regret, tho' I 
wn +; ob wok what Mr. Cowley calls the waer 
company in the world, my own; and ſee either none 
beſide, or what is worſe than none, ſome of the A4rrii, 
or Sebe of my neighbourhood : Characters, which 
Tully paints ſo well in one of his Epiſtles, and com- 
plains of the too civil, but impertinent interruption 
they gave him in his retirement. Since I have named 
thoſe gentlemen, and the beok is not far from me, I 
will turn to the place, and by pointing it out to you, 
give you the plcaſure of peruling the epiſtle, which 
is a very agreeable one, if my memory does not fail 
me. 
I am ſurpriz'd to find that my Lord Bathurſt and 
you are pat ted ſo ſoon ; he has been ſick, I know, of 
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ſome late tranſactions; but ſhould that ſickneſs con- 
tinue ſtill in ſome meaſure, I prophely, it will be 
quite off by the beginning of November: a letter or 
two from his London-triends, and a ſurfeit of iolitude 
will ſoon make him change h's reſolution and his 
2 I vow to you, I could live here with plea- 
ure all the winter, and be contented with hearing 
no more news than the London Journal, or ſome ſuch 
trifling paper, affords me, did not the duty of my 
lace required, abſolutely require my attendance at 
eſtminſler ; where, I hope, the Prophet will now 
and then remember he has a bed and a candlettic. 
In ſhort, 1 iong to ſee yon, and hope you will come, 
if not a day, at lcaſt an hour ſooner to town than you 
intended, in order to afford me that ſatisfaction. I 
am now, I thark God! as well as ever 1 was in my 


life, except that I can walk ſcarce at all without 


crutches. And | would willingly compound the naat- . 


ter with the gout, to be no better, could 1 hope to be 
no worſe ; but that is a vain thought, I expect a new 
attack long before Chriſtmas. Let me ſee you there- 
fore while I am in a condition to reliſh you, before 
the days (and the nights) come, when I ſhall (and muſt) 
lay, I have no pleature in them. 

I will bring your ſmall volume of Paſtorals along 
with me, that you may not be diſcouraged from lend- 
ing me books, when you find me ſo punctual in re- 
turning them. Shakeſpear ſhall bear it company, and 
be put into your hands as clear and as fair as it came 


out of them, tho you, I think, have been dabbling 


here and there with the text: I have had more reve- 
rence for the writer and the printer, and left e 
thing ſtanding juſt as I found it. However, I than 


you tor the pleaſure you have given me in putting me 


upon g him once more before | die. 

I believe 1 ſhall ſcarce repeat that pleaſure any 

more, having othes work to do, and other things to 

think of, but none that will interfere with the offices 

of friendſhip, in the exchange of which with you, 
Sir, I hope to live and die. 

Your, &c. 
P. S. 
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P. S. Addiſon's works came to my hands veſter- 
day I cannot but think it a very odd ſet ot incidents, 
that the book ſhould be dedicated by a * dead man 
to a dead man; and even that the new I patron to 
whom Tickle choſe to inſcribe his verſes, ſhould be 
dead alſo before they were publiſhed. Had I been in 
the Editor's place, | ſhould have been a lirtle appre- 
henſive for myſelf. under a thought that every one 
who had any hand in that work was to die before the 
publication of it. You fee, when l am converſi 


LETTEER Xi. 


Feb. 8, 1721-2. 
pleafure of an hour with 
your Lordſhip, that I ſhould begin to think myſelf 
longer Amicus omnium borarum, but for finding my- 
ſelf ſo in my conſtaxt thoughts of you. In thoſe I 
was with you many hours this very day, and had 
you (where I wiſh and hope one day to ſee you really) 
in my garden at Twitnam When I went laſt to 

and was on wing for the Deanry, I heard 
ip was gone the day beiore io Broniley, and 
continued till after my return hither. 1 
wiſh you whatever yu wiſh yourſelf, and 
| wiſh your friends or family. All I mean b 

this word or two. is juſt to tell you ſo, till in perſon 
you as I defire, that is, find you well: eaſy, re- 
ſign d. and happy you will make yourſelf, and (I be- 
| lieve) every body that converſes with you; if | may 
judge of your power over other mens minds and affec- 
tions, by that which you will ever have over thoſe of 


Your, &c. 


* Mr. Addiſon. + Mr. Craggs. 1 Lord 
— LET 
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LETTER Ml. 
From the Biſhop of RocnESs TTR. 


Feb. 26, 1721-2. 

Ermit me, dear Sir, to break into yourretirement, 
and to defire of you a complete copy of thoſe 
\ erſes on Mr. Addiſon “; ſend me alſo your laft reſo- 
lution, which ſhall punQuall * in relation 
to my giving out any copy of it ; for I am again ſol- 
licited 2. Lark to whom I have — the 
ſame anſwer as formerly. No ſmall piece of your 
writing has been ever ſought after ſo much it has 
pleas'd every man without exception, to whom it has 
been read. Since you now therefore know where 
your real ſtrength lies, I hope you will not ſuffer that 
talent to lie unemploy'd. For my part, I ſhould be fo 
glad to ſee you finiſh ſomething of that Kind, that I 
could be content to be a little ſneer'd at in a line or ſo, 
for the ſake of the pleaſure 1 ſhould have in reading 
the reft. I have talk d my ſenſe of this matter to you 
once or twice, and now I put it under my hand, that 
you may lee it is my deliberate opinion. What weight 
that may have with you I cannot ſay: but it plea'es 
me to have an opportunity of ſhewing you how well 
I wiſh you, 2 true a friend I am to your fame, 
which I defire may grow every day, and in every 
kind of writing, to which you ſhall plea'e to turn your 
pen. Not but that I have ſome little intereſt in the 
propoſal, as I ſhall be known to have been acquainted 

ith a man that was capable of excelling in tuch dif- 
ferent manners, and did fuch honour to his country 
and language; and yet was not dilpleas'd ſometimes 
to read what was written by his humble ſervant. 


* An imperſe& Copy was got out, very much to 
the Author's ſurprize, who never would give any. P. 
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LETTER XII. 


March 14, 17 21-2 
Was diſappointed (much more than thoſe who 
commonly uſe that phraſe on ſuch occaſions) in 
miſſing you at the Deanry, where I lay ſalitary two 
nights. Indeed 1 truly partake in any degree of con- 
cern that affects you. and I wiſh every thing may ſuc- 
ceed as you e in your own family. and in that 
which, 1 think, ”n no leſs account your own, and 
is no leſs your family, the whole world: for I take 
you to be one of the true friends of it, and to your 
power its protector. Tho' the noiſe and daily buſtle 
for the public be now over, I dare ſay, a good man 
is ill rendering its welfare; as the fun in the winter, 
when ſeeming to retire from the world, is preparing 
benedictions and warmth for a better ſeaſon. No man 


not been your your and I accuſe 
myſelf of it. I have now no carthly thing to oblige 
my being in town (a point of no ſmall ſatisfaction to 
me) but the beſt reaſon, the ſeeing a friend. As 

long, my Lord, as you will let me call you ſo (and I 


dare fay you will, till 1 ſorfeit what, I think, I never 


ſhall, my veracity and integrity) I ſnall eſteem myſelf 
tortunate, in ſpite of the South - ca, Poetry, Popery, 
and Poverty. 3 

I can't tell you how ſorry I am, you ſhould be trou- 
bled a-new by any fort of people. I heartily wiſh, 
Pod ſupereft, ut tibi wvivas that you may teach me 
how to do the fame : who, without any real impedi- 

Ver. VIII. E ment 
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up God only knows, and to his will I implicitly re- 
ſign myſelf in every thing. 


Jam, &c. 


LETTER XV. 


March 19, 1721-2. 
of the repeated favour of 
your kind letters, and your thoughts of me in ab- 

thoughts of much nearer concern 
to yourſelf on the one hand, and of much more im- 


is junQture. I am very certain of 
of the warmth which is in you 
ble from it 


1 Your remembrance of Twickenham is a freſh in- 
ſtance of that ality. adrance of the 
* heh pe 


and to be turn'd to converſe, not 
with the beaſts of the field, but with the birds of the 


And you may judge how comfortably I am ftrength- 
en'd In this opinion, when ſuch as your — 
bear teſtimony to its vanity and emptineſs. Tinnit, 
inane ef, with the picture of one ringing on the globe 
with his finger, is the beſt thing 1 have the luck to 
remember in that great Poet Quarles (not that I for- 

the Devil at bowls; which I know to be your 

ip's favourite cut, as well as favourite diver- 


hon.) 
E 2 The 
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The ſituation here is pleaſant, and the view rural 

to humour the moſt retired, and agree with 
the moſt contemplative. Good. air, ſolitary groves, 
and ſparing diet, ſufficient to make you fancy your- 
ſelf (what you are in t rance, tho' elevated into 
a — your ſtation) one of the Fathers 

he Deſert 


76 


you may think (to uſe an au- 


thor's words, whom you fo juſtly prefer to all his 
followers that you'll receive them kindly, tho' taken 
from his worſt work“) 


That in Eliab; you partake, 
Or fit a gueſt with el, at his Pulſe. 


I am fincerely free with you, as you defire I ſhould, 
and approve of your not having your coach here, for 
if you would ſee Lord Cꝰ or any body elſe, I have 
another chariot, beſides that little one you laugh'd at 
when you compar'd me to Homer in a nut-ſhell. 
But if you would be entirely private, no body ſhall 
know any thing of the matter. Believe me (my Lord) 
no _ with _ per fect acquieſcence, nay with 
more willing acquieſcence (not even any of own 
Sons of the Church) — 


Your obedient, &c. 


LETTER XVL 
From the Biſhop of RocutsTes. 


April 6, 1722. 
NDER all the leiſure in the world, 1 have no 
leiſure, no ſtomach to write to you: I he gra- 
dual approaches of death are before my eyes; I amn 
convinced that it muſt be ſo ; and yet make a ſhift 


The Paradiſe Regain'd. I ſuppoſe this was in 
compliment to the Biſnop. It could hardly be his own 


opinion. | 
to 


0 
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thrive them, them 


But ly they will de- 

1x — the m fo little, 
our diſtance. 
you, tis in order to be with you 
only ; a prefident of the council, or a ſtar and garter 
will make no more impreſſion upon my mind, at ſuch 
a time, than the hearing of a bag-pipe, or the ſight 
of a puppet ſhew. I have faid to Greatneſs ſometime 
ago—7 ues tibi res habeto, Egomet curabe meas. The 
time is not far off when we ſhall all be upon the le- 
vel: and I am refolv'd, for my part to anticipate that 
time, and be upon the level with them now ; for he 
is ſo, that neither ſeeks nor wants them. Let them 
have more virtue and lefs pride: and then Til court 
them as much as any body: but till they reſolve to 
diſtinguiſh themſelves ſome way elſe than by their 
outward ings, I am determined (and, I think, I 
have a right) to be as proud as they are: tho' I truſt 
in God, my pride is neither of io odious a nature as 
theirs, nor of ſo miſchievous a conſequence. 

I know not how 1 have failen into this train of 
thinking—when I fat down to write, I intended 
to excuſe myſelf for not writing, and to tell you that 
the time drew nearer and nearer, when I muſt diſ- 
lodge ; I am preparing for it : For 1 am at this mo- 

ment 
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ment building a vault in the Abby for me and mine. 
"Twas to be in the Abby, becauſe of my relation to 
the place; but tis at the weſt door of it: as far from 
Kings and Czfars as the ſpace will adinit of. 

I know not but I may ſtep io town to-morrow, to 
ſee how the work goes forward ; but, if I do, 1 ſhall 
return hither in the evening. I would not have giv- 
en you the trouble of this letter but that they tell me 
it will coſt you nothing, and that our privilege of 
Franking (one of the moſt valuable we — left) is 
again allowed us. 


Yours, &c. 


hn 


LETTER XVII. 
From the Biſhop of RocursTten. 


Bromley, May, 25, 1722. 
Had much ado to get hither laſt oe. hs mes 
being ſo rough that the ferry-men were unwilling 
to venture. i he firſt thing I faw this morning after 
my eyes were cpen, was your letter, for the freedom 
and kindneſs of which I thank you. Let all 
_— be laid afide — yy — 
epend upon me a2 it iend in all things 
within 12 — that truly values you, and 
wiſhes ycu all manner of happineſs. I thank you and 
Ars. Pope for my kind r ion, which has left a 
ple:fing impreſſion upon me will not ſoon be ef- 
raced 


Lord “ has pref>'d me terribly to ſee him at and 
told me ina manner betwixt kindneſs and reſentment 
that it is but a few miles beyond Twickenham. 

I have but a little time left, and a great deal to do 
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will, as far as I am able, follow its advice, and cut 
off all unneceſſary avocations and amuſements. There 
are thoſe _ intend to employ me this winter in a 
way I do not : If they ſt in their intentions, 
I muſt 7 my t9 the work they Cut out for me 
I can, — oy —— 
myſel alſo in a way w 
_ givers of trouble one way ſhall 
it another ; that at laſt they may 
me be quiet, and live to myſelf, 
ep few) friends I like ; for that 
» I now aim at; tho* 1 


at this rate. And yet I have dn, 
4 kind intimation in the end of yours, 
which I u anterfied, becauſe it ces. 9 tend tonne 
oying me in that is agreeable to you. 
Fuß hn Fo yourſelf, 22 that you have not 
an ſaws. nag ey in the world that would be more in 
on ſuch an occaſion than I, for 1 love you, as 

well as eſteem you. 

All the while I have been writing, Pain, and a fine 
Thruſh have been ſeverally endeaxouring to call off 
my attention; but both in vain, nor ſhould I yet part 
with you, but that the turning over a new leaf frights 
me a little, and makes me reſolve to break thro' a 
new temptation, before it has taken too faſt hold on 
me. 


1 am, &c, 


E 4 LET. 
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LETTTER XVIII. 


From the ſame. 
ne 15, 1722. 
O U have ly written after our part 
ing; | wi r 


enquiries, how you g t home and how you do, anc 
whether you met wi Lord e, and deliver'd my civil 
reproach to him, in the manner I defir'd ? I ſuppoſe 
you did not, becauſe I have heard nothing either 
from you, or from him on that head; as, I ſuppoſe, 1 
* have done, if you had found him. 
am ſick of theſe Men of quality ; and the more 
ſo, hs cn have any A. = 12 with 
them hey l n it as one 4 - 
ing privileges, not Ido in any buſineſs, of 
how great importance ſoever ; nor to ſet other people 
at eaſe, with the loſs of the leaſt part of their own. 
This conduct of his vexes me ; but to what purpoſe ? 
or how can | alter it ? 
long to ſee the original MS. of Milton: but don't 
know how to come at it, without POR” 


roriew and nr} pe hop 3 
of it (which I defire you to make) you think as I do, 
that r it 


capable of be oved, 
wit inde nb) no a pre mad | and 


of T a 

ſtory ta 1 

e be got over. 
I] am, &c. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XIX. 


: July 27. 

Have been as conſtantly at Twickenham as your 
I Lordſhip has at Browley, ever fince you ſaw Lord 

athurſt. At the time of the Duke of Marlborough's 
funeral, I intend to lie at the Deanry, and mora- 
lize one evening with you on the vanity of human 
Glory. — 

The Dutchefs's “ letter concerns me nearly, and 
you know it, who know all my thoughts without 
Ciiguife : I mult keep clear of Flattcry 3; I will: and 
as this is an honeft relolution, 1 dare hope, your Lord- 
ſhip will not be ſo uncorcern'sd tor my keeping it, as 
not to aſſiſt me in ſo doing 1 beg therefore you 
would reprefent thus much at leaſt to her Grace, that 
as to the fear ſhe ſeems touch'd with, {That the Duke's 
memory ſhould have no advantage but what he muſt 
give himſelf. without being beholden to any one 
friend] your Lordſhip may certainly, and agreeably 
to your character, both of rigid honour and Chriſtian 


plainnefs, tell her, that no man can have any other 


advantage: and that all oſterings of friends in ſuch a 
caſe pa's for nothing. Be but ſo good as to confirm 
what [I've repreſented to her, that an infcription in the 
antient way, plain, pompous, yet modett, will be 
the mot uncommon, and therefore the molt diſt in- 
guiſhing manner of doing it. And fo, I hope, ſhe 
will be ſatisfied, the Duke's hononr be preſerv d, and 
my integrity alto: which is too ſacted a thing to be 
{orfeited, in confideration of any little (or what people 
of quality may call gre..t) Honour or cillinftion hat- 


ever, which thole of their rank can be! ow on one of 


mine; and which indeed they are apt to over-rate, 


tut never ſo much, as when they imngine us under 
ay Obligation to ſay one untrue word in their favour. 

| can only thank you, wy Lord. for the kind tran- 
ſi:ion you make from common buſineſ, to that which 


* The Butch:f; of Buckingham 
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is the only real buſineſs of every reaſonable cteatute. 
Indeed I think m re of it than you imagine, tho' not 
ſo much as I ouglit. I ain pleas'd with thoſe Latin 
veries extremely, which are fo very good that 1 
thought them your's, till you call'd then: an Horati- 
an Certo, and then I tecollected the digefti membra 
foetr. 1 won't pretend I am fo totally in thoſe ſenti- 
ments which vou compliuent me with, as 1 yet hope 
to be: You tell me I have them, as the civileſt me- 
thod to put me in mind h w much it fits me to have 
them. I ought, firſt, ro prepare my mind by a better 
knowledge even of good prophane writers, Oy 
the Moraliſts, &c. before | can be worthy of taſting 
that ſupreme of books, and ſublime of all writings. 
In which, as in all the intermediate ones, you mav 
(if your friendſhip and charity towards me continue ſo 
far) be the beſt guide to 


Your, &c. 


LETTER. . 
From the Biſhop of RocuesTex. 


July 30, 1722. 
T Have written to the Duccheſs ® juſt as you deſir d, 
and referred her to our meeting in town for a fur- 
ther account of it. 1 have done it the rather becauſe 
opinion in the caſe is fincerely mine: and if it 
5 ou ſhould not ha ve induced 
me to give it. „ and how far the will acqui- 
eſce in it, I cannot ſay: eſpecially in a caſe where 
de thiak's the Duke's honour concern d; but ſhould 
ſhe ſeem to perſiſt a little at preſent, her good ſenſe 
| {which I depend upon) will afterwards her 
that we are in the right. = 


* Dutche's of Fuckingham. 
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T go to morrow to the Deanry, and. I believe, I 
ſhall ſtay there, till I have faid Duſt to Duſt, and ſhut 
up that * laſt ſcene of s Vanity. 

Tis a great while for me to ſtay there at this time 
of year; and 1 know I ſhall often ſay to my ſelf, while 
I am expecting the funeral, 


O Rus, quando eg" te aſpiciam! quandogue licebit 
Ducere jollicite jucunda oblivie wite ! 


In that caſe I ſhall fancy I hear the ghoſt of the 
dead thus intreating me, 


At tu ſacratæ ne parce maligaus arene 
Ofiibus & capit: iabumate 
Particulam dare— 


pn Ain „ non eff mora langs; licebit, * 
r 


There is an anſwer for me ſomewhere in Hamlet to 
this requeſt, which you remember, tho' I don't. Poor 
Ghoſt ! thou ſhalt be ſatizfied!—or ſomething like it. 
However that be, take care 3 
appointment, that the company of the living may 
_ me ſome amends for my attendance on the 

i know you will be glad to hear that I am well: 
I ſhould always, could 1 always be here — 


Sed me 

Imperic/a trahit Proſerping : vive, valegue. 

You are the firſt man I ſent to this morning, and the 
laſt man I defire to converſe with this evening, tho 
at twenty miles diſtance from you. 

Te, weniente die, Te, decedente, requiro. 
This was the Funeral of the Duke of Marlbo- 
rough, at which the Biſhop officiated as Dean of 
Wellminſter, in Aug. 1722, UP 
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LETTER XXL. 
From the Biſhop of Rocuxsrzx. 


Dean Six. The Tower, April 10, 1723. 
Thank you for all the inſtances of your friend- 
ſhip, both before, and fince my misfortunes A 
little time will complete them, and ſeparate you and 
me for ever. But in 1g of the world ſoever 1 
am, I will live mindful of your fincere kindneſs to 
me ; and will pleaſe myſelf with the thought, that 1 
Rill live in your eſteem and affection, as much as ever 
I did ; and that no accidents of life, no diſtance of 
time, or place, will alter you in that reſpect. It ne- 
me, who have lov'd and valued you, ever 
you, and ſhall not fail to do it when I 
not allowed to tell you ſo ; as the cafe will ſoon 
Give my faithful ſervices to Dr. Arbuthnot, and 
what he ſent me, which was much to the 
thing can be faid to be to the pur- 
„ in a caſe that is already determined. Let him 
my defence will be ſuch, that neither my 
friends need bluſh for me, nor will my enemies have 
occaſion of Triumph, tho ſure of the Victory. 
ſhall want his advice before 1 abroad, in many 
things. But 1 queſtion whether I ſhall be permitted 
to ſee him, or any body, but ſuch as are abſolutely 
neceſſary towards the di of my private affairs. 
| bleſs you and may no part of the 
ill fortune that attends me, ever purſue either of 
you! I know not but I may call upon you at my 
he to ſay ſomewhat about my way of ſpending 
my time at the Deancy, which did not ſeem cal- 
culated towards managing plots and conſpiracies. 
But of that 1 ſhall confider—You and I have ſpent 
many hours together upon much pleaſanter ſubjeQs ; 
and, that I may preſerve the old cuſtom, I ſhall not 
part with you now till I have clos'd this letter, with 
three lines of Milton, which you will, I know, rea- 


4 
; 
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dily and not without ſome degree of concern apply 
to your ever affectionate, &c. 


Some nat ral Tears he dropt, but vip d them hoon : 
The ad wwas all before him, where to (hiſe 
His place of reft, and Providence bis Guide. 


LETT EN LN. 


The Anſwer. 


April 25, 1723. 

T is not poflible to expreſs what 1 think, and what 

I 'eel ; only this, that I have thought and felt for 
nothing but you, for ſome time paſt: and thall think 
of nothing ſo long for the time to come. "The great- 
eſt comfort | had was an intention (which I would 
have made praQicable) to have attended you in your 
journey. to which I had bronght that perſon to con- 
tent, who only could have hindred me, by a tve 
which, tho' it may be more tender, I do not think 
more ftrong, than that of friendſhip. But I fear there 
will be no way left me to tell you this great truth, 
that I remember you, that I love you, that 1 am 
grateful to you, that I entirely eſteem and value you: 
no way but that one, which needs no open warrant 
to authorize it, or ſecret conveyance to ſecuie it; 
which no bills can preclude, and no Kings prevent ; 
a way that can reach to any part of the world where 
you may be, where the very whiſper or even the wiſh 
of a friend muſt not be heard, or even ſuſpected: by 
this way, L dare tell my eſteem and affection of you, 
to vour enemies in the gates, and you, and they, 


and their ſons, may hear ot it. 


You prove yourſelf, my Lord, to know me for the 
friend I am ; in judging that the manner of your de- 
fence, and your Reputation by it, is a point of the 
higheft concern to me: and aſſuring me it ſhall be 
ſuch that none of your friends ſhall bluſh for you. 
Let me further prompt you to do yourſeif the — 

ar 
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and moſt laſting juſtice: the inſtruments of your 
Fame to poſterity will be in your own hands. Mar 
it not be, that providence has appointed you to ſome 
great and uſeſul work, and calls you to it this ſevete 
way ? You may more eminently and more cffeQtually 
ſerve the Public even now, than in the ftations 
have ſo honourably fill'd. Think of Tully, Bacon, 
and Clarendon ® : is it not the latter, the diſgrac 
part of their lives, which you moſt envy, and which 
you would chuſe to have liv'd ? 

| am tenderly ſenfible of the wiſh you expreſs, that 
no pait of your misfortune may purſue me. But God 
knows, 1 am every day leſs and leſs fond of my na- 
tive country (ſo torn as it is by Party-rage) and begia 
to conſider a friend in exile as a friend in death ; one 


is no one li vit 
ner or better 
in a ſtate between 


Tri we 


think, are conſtantly ſerving us, r for us. 

W bencver I am wiſhing to write to 2 
conclude you are intentionally doing ſo to 4 
every time that [ think of you, I Al believe you are 


thinking of me. 1 never 


* Clarendon indeed wrote his bet works in his 
baniſhment : but the beſt of Bacon's were written 
before his diſgrace, and the beſt of Tully's after his 
return from exile. 

(nay, 


ed 
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(nay to be but faintly remember d) the honour, the 
pleaſure, the pride I muſt ever have, in reflecting how 
frequently you have delighted me, how kindly you 
have diſtinguiſh'd me, how cordially you have ad- 
vised me! In converſation, in ſtudy, 1 ſhall always 
want you, and wiſh for you: In my moſt lively, and 
in my moſt thou hours, I ſhall equally bear about 
me, the impreſſions of you: And perhaps it will not 
be in This life only, that I ſhall have cauſe to remem- 
ber and acknowledge the friendſhip of the Biſhop of 
Rocheſter. 


am, &c. 


A SS 4% W © * 
To the ſame. 


May, 1723. 

NCE more I write to you, as | promis'd, and this 

once. I fear, will be the laſt! the Curtain will 
ſoon be drawn 1 1 ay — and me, and no- 
thing leit but to with you a lo night. Ma 
you en oy a ſtate of repoſe in this ite, han, hw 
flcep of the ſoul which ſome have believed is to ſuc- 
ceed it, where we lye utterly for 


getful of that world 
irom which we are gone, and ripening for that to 


which we ate to go. If you retain any memory of 
the paſt, let it on!y image to-you what has pleas'd you 
beft ; ſometimes preſent a dream of an abſent friend, 
or bring you back an agreeable converſation. But 
upon the whole, 1 hope you will think leſs of the time 
paſt than of the future; as the former has been leſs 
ind to you than the latter infallibly will be. Do not 
envy the world your Studies ; they will tend to the 
| 2 1 you can have no com- 
int, | mean of all Poſterity ; and perhaps, at your 
— nothing ih + wand pour came. What 
is every year of a wife man's life but a cenſure or 
CTitic 
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critic on the paſt ? Thoſe whoſe date is the ſhorteſt. 
live long enough to laugh at one half of it: the boy 
deſpiſes the infant, the man the boy, the philoſo ber 
both. and the Chriſtian all. You my now begin to 
think your manhood was too much a puerility ; and 
you'll never ſuffer your age to be but a ſecond infancy, 
he toys and baublcs 92 childhood are hardly 
row more below von, than thoſe toys of our riper and 
o cur declining yea:s, the drums and rattles of Am- 
b.:ion, and the dirt and bubbles of Avarice. At this 


tine, when you are cut off hon a little; ſociety and 


mace a citizen of the world at large vou ſhould bend 
your talents not to ſerve a Party, or a fcw. but alt 
mankind. Your Genius ſhould mount. above that 
miſt in which its participation and neighbourhood 
with earth long involv'd it ; to ftine abroad and to 
hea ven. ought to be the buſineſs and the glory of your 
preſent ſituation. Remember it was at ſuch a time, 
that the greateſt lights of antiquity dazled and blazed 
the mz< {, in their retreat, in their exile, or in their 
death: but why do | taik of dazling or blazing? it 
wa. then that they Cid good, that they gave light, and 
that thy hecame guides to manki 

Thoſe aims alone are worthy of ſpirits truly great, 
and ſuch I therefore hope will be yours. Reſentment 
indeed may remain, perhaps cannot be quite extin- 
guiſhed. in the nobleſt minds; but revenge never 
will harbour there: higher principles than thoſe of 
the firſt, and better principles than thoſe of the latter, 
will inſallibly ii duence men, whoſe thoughts and 
whoſe hearts are enlarged, and cauſe them to prefer 


the Whole to any part of mankind, eſpecially to ſo - 


ſmall a part as one's ſingle ſelf. 

Believe me, my Lord, I look vpon you as a ſpiri 
entered into another life . as one juſt upon the edge 
of inimortality; where the paſſions and affections 


* The Biſhop of Rocheſter went into exile the 
month following, and continued in it till his death, 


which happen'd at Paris, on the fifteenth day of Fe- 
br: ary in the year 17 32. A 
muſt 
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but with 


I am with the greateſt ſincerity, and paſſion for 
your ſame as well as happineſs, , 


therefore look 
look after 


you can) the world 
it it be not with pity, 


ing back : and 


ing is worth your looki 
forward, and make (as 
you. But take care th 


rrom DR. AT TERBURY. 
eneem and admiration. 


muſt be much more exalted, and where you 


deſpite all little views, and all mean 


thi 


Your, &c. 
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Biſhop of RocuzsTEr. 
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2 
due notice of his motions. It was not amiſs that you 
forbore writing, on a head wherein I procais'd more 
than 1 was able to perform. Diſgraced men fancy 


enough on this ſubjeR. 

What are they doing in 
Letters; and par: icularly what 22 doing ? / 
grid uu, ? Due circumvolitas ag itis Thyma ? vou 
pui ſue the Moral plan you marked out, and ſeemed 
fixteen months ago ſo intent upon 


friendſhip, like the legacies of a 
will, to be rea1 and enjoyed only by thoſe who ſurvive 
you? Were 1 as near you as | have been, 1 ſhould 
hope to into the manuſcript before it was finiſhed. 
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rFaom Da. ATTERBURY. 9. 
but we are apt to prize them more, and with reaſon : 
I do ſo, my dens fend, 
cious minutes of my life are well employ d, in reading 
what you write. But this is a ſatisſaction I cannot 


My reſpects to your Mother; I ſend one of theſe 
papers for Dean Swift, if you have an opportunity, 
and think it worth while to convey it My Country 
at this diſtance ſeems to me a ſtrange fight, I know 
not how it appears to you, who are in the midſt of 
ſcene, and yourſelf a part of it ; | wiſh you would 
me. 


2 


may write ſafely to Mr. Morice, by the 


1 
L 


; 
b 


11 
42 


? 
5 


Do I ſtill live in the memory of my friends, as they 
certainly do in mine? 1 have read a good many of 
your -ſquabbles about me, and am glad to ſee 
lack free © on that head, tho made with no 


view 
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view of doing me a pleaſure, but merely of loading 
another. 


Jam, &c. 


LETTER Mv. 
From the Biſhop of RocarsrzEx. 


On the Death of his Daughter. 
Montpelier, Nov. 20, 1729. 


I late wound I have receiv'd, to open my very heart 
to you, and am not content with leſs than that, when- 
ever | converſe with you. My thoughts are at pre- 


— vainly, but pleefingly employ'd. on what I have 


can never recover. 1 know well 1 ought, for 


AM not yet Maſter enough of myſelf, after the 


that reaſon, to call them off to other ſubjecta, but hi- vi 


therto I have not been able to dp it. By giving them 
the tein a little, and ſuffering them to their 
force, 1 hope in ſome time to check and ſubdue them. 
Multi: fortune aulueribus perenlſus, buic uni me imparen 
ferff, et pene ſurcubri. I his is weakneſs, not wiſdom, 
Town ; and on that account fitter to be truſted to the 
boſom of a friend, where I may ſafely lodge all my 
infirmities. As ſoon as my miad is in ſome meaſure 
correfted and calm'd, I will endeavour to follow your 
advice, and turn it to ſomething of uſe and moment; 
if I have ſtill life enough left to do any thing that is 
worth reading and preſerving. In the mean time l 
ſhall be pleas'd to hear that you proceed in what you 
intend, without any ſuch melancholy interruption as 
I bave met with. Your mind is as yet unbroken by 
age and ill accidents, your knowledge and judgment 
are at the height: uſe them in writing ſomewhat that 
may teach the and future times, and if not gain 
equally the applauſe of both, may yet raiſe the envy 
ot the one, and ſecure the admiration of the other 
Employ not your precious moments, and = ta. 

Cats, 
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lents, on little men and little things ; but chuſe a ſub- 

» | j<& every way worthy of you, and handle it as you 
can, in x manner which no body elfe can equal or 
imitate. As for me, my abilities, if 1 ever had any, 
are not what they were: and yet I will endeavour to 
recolleRt and employ them. | 


gelidus tardante ſenecta 
Sanguis bebet, frigentque effarto in corpore wires. 


re- ¶ torture of a fad und Guicdeſe expotiation, I was forced 
ve at laſt to take a long journey to Toulouſe ; and even 
for chere I had miſe'd the perſon 
hi- N with great ſpirit and cou ventured all night up 
em Wthe Garonne to ſee me, which ſhe above all things de- 
zen red to do before the died. By that means the was 
em. drought where 1 was, between ſeven and eight in the 
rang, and liv'd twenty hours aiterwards, which 
om, Wime was not loſt on either fide, but paſs'd in ſuch a 
nanner as gave great ſatisfaction to both, and ſuch as 


my Fon her part, every way became her circumſtances and 
ſure rharacter. For ſhe had ber ſenſes to the very laſt gaſp, 
our end exerted them to give me, in thoſe hours, 


greater marks of Duty and Love than ſhe had done 
a all her life-time, tho' ſhe had never been wanting 
a either. The laſt words the ſaid ro me were the 
indeſt of all ; a reflection on the goodneſs of God, 
rhich had allow'd us in this manner to meet once 
ore, before we parted for ever. Not many minutes 
om ſhe laid herſelf on her pillow, in a ſleeping 
re 


placidague ibi demum morte guievit. 
Fudge 
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Judge you, Sir, what I felt, and ſtill feel on this oc- 
caſion, and me the trouble of deſcribing it. At 
my Ape, my infirmities, among utter 
how thall I find out rcliefs and | 
with which R 


ts? I can 
on and Reli- 


upon me (for wiſe and good purpoſes no doubt) wiil 

enable it, in like manner as I have borne 

others, with degree of fortitude and firmneſs. 
You fee how ready 1 am 

ment which 


ite ; and therefore I ſtop ſhort here, and 
i ion, and eſteem, bid you adieu 
is world, if God pleaſes, o: 


I] am, &c. 
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To and from 


— 27: 


From 1712 to 1732. 


LETTER I. 


Binfield, Nov. 13, 1712. 
OU writ me a very kind Letter ſome months 
ago, and told me you were then upon the point 
of taking a journey into Devonſhire. I hat hindered 
my anſwering you, and I have ſince ſeveral times in- 
CES of par ein, <> of exp Dog cnn 
| your „ or of any thing that 
concerns you. I paſt two months in Suffex, and ſince 
my return have been again very ill. I writ to Lintot 
nay ew bo. but had no anſwer to that 
point. Our friend Mr. Cromwell too has been filent 


all this year ; I believe he has been diſpleas d at ſome 


or other of my freedoms*, which 1. very innocently 


We ſce by the letters to Mr. Cromwell, that Mr. 
Pope was uſed r on his turn for trifling and 
— criticiſm. he loſt his two early friends, 

romwell and Wycherley, by his zeal to correct the 
bad poetry of the one, and the bad taſte of the other. 
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take, and moſt with thoſe I think moſt my friends. 
But this I know _— of ; perhaps he may have 
opened to you: and if I know you right, you are of 
a temper to cement friendſhips, and not to divide 
them. I really much love Mr. Cromwell, and have 
a true affection for yourſelf which, if 1 had any in- 
rereſt in the world, or power with thoſe who have, I 
ſhovid not be long without manifeſting to you. 
deſire you will not, either out of modeſty, or a vici- 
ous diliruſt of another's value for you (thoſe two eter- 
nal fees to merit) imagine that your letters and con- 
verſation are not always welcome to me. There is 
no man more intirely fond of good-nature or ingenu- 
ity than myſelf, I have ſeen too much of thoſe 
qualities in you to be any thing leſs than 

Your, &c. 


LETTER U. 


Dec. 24, 1712. 

JT has been my good fortune within this month 
pat, to hear more thi 

than (I think) almoſt in 


tion as the news you tell me of yourſelf: — 
in you congratulate me 


upon r own good fucceſs : for | have more people 
out of whom to be happy, than any ill- natur d man 
can boaſt of. I may with honeſty affirm to you, that. 


notwithſtanding the many inconveniencies and diſac- 


vantages they counnonly talk of in the Res angufia 
domi, I have never found any other, than the inabi- 
liry of giving people of merit the only certain proof 
of our value for them, in doing them ſome real ſer- 
vice. For after all, if we could but think a little, 
telf love might make us philoſophers, and convince 


us quantuli :ndiget Natura Ourſelves are eaſily pro- 


vided for; tis nothing but the circumſtantials, and 
the Appatatus or equipage of human life, that coſls 
ſo 
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ſo much the furniſhing. Only what a luxurious man 
wants for horſes, and footmen, a good-natur'd man 
v ants for his friends. or the indigent. 

| ſhall ſee you this winter with much greater plea- 
ſure than | could the laſt; and. I hope, as much of 
your time, as your attendance on the Ducheis will 
allow you to ſpare to any friend, will not be thought 
loft upon one who is as much fo as any man. I muſt 
alto put „ou in mind, tho* you are now ſecretary to 
this Lady, that vou are likewiſe ſecretary to nine 
other Ladies, and are to write ſometimes for them 
too. He who is forced to live wholly upon thoſe 
Ladies favours is indeed in as precarious a conditi- 
on as any He who does what Chaucer ſays for ſuſten- 
ance: but they are very agreeable companions, like 
other Ladies, when a man only paſſes a night or fo 
with them at his leiſure, and away. I am 


Your, &c. 


— 


LETTER II. 


Aug. 23. 1713. 
UST as I received I was down to 
write to you, with ſome ſhame that I had ſo long 
deferred it. But 1 can hardly repent my neglect, 
when it gives me the knowledge how little you inſiſt 
upon ceremony, and how much a greater ſhare in 
your memory | have, than 1 deſerve. I have been 
near a week in London, where I am like to remain, 
till I become, by Mr. Jervas's help, Elegant Forma- 
rum Spectator. I begin to diſcover beauties that were 
till now imperceptible to me. Every corner of an 
eye, or turn of an noſe or ear, the ſmalleſt degree of 
light or ſhade on a cheek, or in a dimple, have charms 
to diftrat me. I no longer look upon Lord Plauſible 
as ridiculous, for admiring a Lady's fine tip of an ear 


* Ducheſs of Monmouth, to u nom be was juſt 
then made Secretary. 
Vol.. VIII. F and 
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elbow (as the Plaia- Dealer has it) but am 
nger even from the ugly and diſagreeable, 
may have their retired beauties, in one 
trait or other about them. You may gueſs in how 
uneaſy a ſtate I am, when every day the performances 
of others appear more beautiful and excellent, and 
my more deſpicable. I have thrown away three 
Dr. Swift's, each of _— = a_ my vanity, =o 
Bridgwaters, a $ Monta be 
half « dozen Earls, and one knight of — ( 
have crucified Chriſt over again in efhgie, and made a 
Madona as old as her mother St. Anne. Nay, what 


yſelf with a Chriſtian refle tion, 
that I have not broken the commandment, for my 


4 
; 


A Poem of Mr. Gay's, ſo intitled. 


— 
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LETTER IV. 


Dean Ma. Ga xv, Sept. 23, 1714. 
Wy to your native ſoil *! welcome to your 
friends! thrice welcome to me! whether re- 
turned in glory. bleſt with court-intereſt, the love and 
familtarity of the great, and fill'd with agreeable 
hopes; or melancholy with dejection, c tive 
ol the changes of fortune, and doubtful for the future: 
W hether return'd a triumphant Whig, or a def] 
ing 1 ory, equally all hail! equally belov'd and wel- 
come to me! If happy, I am to partake in your ele- 
vation; if unhappy, you have till a warm corner in 
my heart, and a retreat at Binfield in the worſt of 
times at your ſervice. If you are a Tory, or thou 
ſo by any man, I know it can proceed from nothing 
but your gratitude to a few people who endeavour'd 
to ſerve you, and whoſe politics were never your 
concern. If you are a Whig, as I rather hope, and, 
as I think, your principles and mine (as brother po- 
ets) had ever a bias to the fade = CO I know 


G 
4 
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one another, will never want ſuch as make their 
friends and themſelves eaſy. The late Univerſal con- 


dern in public affairs, threw us all into a hurry of 


ſpirits: even I, who am more a Philoſopher than to 
expect any thing from any Reign, was borne away with 
the current, and full of the expectation of the Succeſ- 
ſor : During your journeys I knew not whither to aim 
a letter after you ; that was a ſort of ſhooting flying : 
add to this the demand Homer had upon me, to write 
fifty verſes a day, beſides learned notes, all which are 
at a concluſion for this year. Rejoyce with me, O 
my friend, that my labour is over ; come and make 
merry with me in much — 4 will feed among 
the lilies (by the lilies I mean the Ladies ) Are not the 
Rofalinda's of Britain as charming as the Bloufalinda's 
of the H ? or have the two Paſtoral $ 
of our nation renounced love at ſame time ? for 
Philips, immortal Philips hath deſerted, yea, and in a 
ruſtic manner kicked, his Roſalind. Dr. Parnelle and 
I have been inſeparable ever fince you went. We are 
now at the Bath, _ (if you are not, Hwa 4 
greateſt pleaſure to us in the world. Talk not of ex- 

ces: Homer ſhall ſu his children. I beg a 
— you directly to the poſt-houſe in Bath. Poor 
Parnelle is in an ill ſtale of health. 

Pardon me if 1 add a word of advice in the poeti- 
cal way, Write ſomething on the King, or Prince, 
or Princeſs. On whatſoever foot may be with 
the court, this can do no harm—1 ſhall never know 
where to end, and am confounded in the many things 
I have to fay to you, tho' they all amount but to 
this, that I am entirely, as ever, 


Your, &c. 


LETTER 
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London, Nov. 8, 1717. 
I Am extremely glad to find by a Letter of yours to 
Mr. Forteſcue, that you have received one from 
me ; and | beg you to keep as the greateſt of curioſi- 
ties, that letter of mine which you received, and I 
never writ. 
But the truth is, that we were made here to 
you in a ſhort time, that I was upon the ramble moſt 
part of the ſummer, and have concluded the ſeaſon in 


grief, for the death of my poor father. 


I ſhall not enter into a detail of my concerns and 
troubles, for two reaſons ; becauſe I am really afflic- 
ted and need no airs of gricf, and becauſe they are 
not the concerns and troubles of any but myſelf. 
But 1 think you (without too great a compliment) 
my friend, to be pleas'd to know he died ca- 
fily, without a groan, or the ſickneſs of two minutes ; 
in a word, as ſilently and peacefully as he lived. 


Sic m:bi contingat vi vere, ficque mori 


I am not in the humour to ſay gay things, nor in 
the affeQation of avoiding them. I can't pretend to 
entertain either Mr. Pulteney or you, as you have 
done both my Lord Burlington and me, by your let- 


ter to Mr. Lowndes ®. I am only ſorry you have no 


eater quarrel to Mr. Lowades, and wiſh you paid 
— hundreds a year to the land-tax. That gentle - 


man is lately become an inoffenſive perſon to me too; 


ſo that we may join heartily in our addreſſes to him, 
and like (true patriots) rejoice in all that good done to 
the nation and government, to which we contribute 
nothing ourſelves. 


* A Poem intitled, To my ingenious and 


worthy 

friend W. Lowndes.” Eſq ; Author of that ccl:brated trea- 
tiſe in Folio, call d the Laxp-Tax Bill, 
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which, however, 


Plato n 1 


eſcap'd : the 
laurel, 
to the brains of modern 
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I rake to be no 
authors. But 


againſt it 1 
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better to ſecure her from the ſtorm. Immediately 
there was heard ſo loud a crack, as if heaven had 
ſplit aſunder ; every one was now ſollicitous for the 
ſafety of his neighbour, and called to one another 
throughout the held : No anſwer being returned to 
thoſe who called to our Lovers, they ſtept to the place 
where they lay ; they perceived the barley all in a 
ſmoke, and then ſpied this faithful pair; John with 
one arm about Sarah's neck, and the other held over 
her, as to ſcreen her from the lightning. They were 
ſtruck dead, and ſtiſfen'd in this tender poſture. Sa- 
rah's left eye brow was fing'd, and there appear'd a 
black ſpot on her breaſt ; her lover was all over black, 
but not the leaſt figns of life were found in either. 
Attended by their melancholy companions, they were 
convey'd to the town, and the next day were interr'd 
in Stanton-Harcourt Church-yard. My Lord Har- 
court, at Mr. Pope's and my requeſt, has cauſed a 
ſtone to be placed over them, upon condition that 
we furniſh'd the Epitaph, which is as follows; 


On the fame pile the faithful pair expire : 
Here fioine Heaw'n that wirtue mutual found, 
. And blafied both, that it might neither ww und. 
Heart: ſo fencere th* Almighty ſaw well pleas'd, 
Sent his own lightning, and the victims ſeix 4. 


But my Lord is a the country 


will 


not underſtand this, and Mr. Pope fays he'll make 


one with ſomething of Scripture in it, and with as 
little of Poetry as Hopkins and Sterabold * 


Your, &c. 


: LE T- 
* The Epitaph was this, 
Near this place lie the bodies of 
Joux HewerT and Maar Dez w, 
an induſtrious Man 
and Virtuous Maiden of this Pariſh ; 


Who 
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LETTER VII. 


Dean Gay, Sept. 11, 1722. 
| rus you for remembering me; I would do my 

beſt to forget myſelf, but that, I find, your idea 
is fo clolely connected to me, that 1 muſt forget both 
together, or neither. 1 am ſorry I could not bave a 
glympſe either of you, or of the Sun (your father) 
before you went for Bath : But now it pleaſes me to 
ſee him, and hear of you. Pray put Mr. Congreve 
in mind that he has one on this fide of the world who 
loves him ; and that there are more men and women 
in the univerſe than Mr. Gay and my Lady Ducheſs. 
There are ladies in and about Richmond, that pre- 
tend to value him and yourſelf ; and one of them at 
leaſt may be thought to do it without affectation, 
namely Mrs. Howard. 

Pray conſult with Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr. Chene, 
to what exact pitch your belly may be ſuffered to 
ſwell, not to outgrow theirs, who are, yet, your 
— 2 — — Arbuthnot that even pigeon-pyes 

are thought dangerous by our go- 
— 5 ; We l that have been ſent to the Biſhop 
of Rocheſter are open'd and prophanely pry'd into at 


Who being at Harveſt-Work 
(with feveral others) 
were in one inftant killed by Li 
the laſt day of July 1718. 


Think not, by rig'rous Judgment ſeiz'd, 
A Pair fo fair could expire; 
Victims fo pure Heav'n ſaw well pleas'd, 
And ſnatch'd them in celeſtial fire. 
Live well, and fear no ſudden fate ; 
When God calls virtue to the grave, 
Alike *tis juſtice ſoon or late, 
Mercy alike to kill oi 1ave. % 


Virtue unmov'd can hear the call, 
And face the flaſh that melts the ball. | 
* the 
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the Tower: Tis the firſt time dead pi have 
been ſuſpeRed of carrying intelligence. To be ſeri- 
ous, and Mr. Congreve and the Doctor will be 
of my concern and ſurpriae at his commit - 
ment, whoſe welfare is as much my concern as any 
friend's | have. I think myſelf a moſt unfortunate 
wretch: I no ſooner love, and, upon knowledge, fix 
my eſteem to any man; but he either dies, like Mr. 
Cra N i i 1 
ſend him as well as I wiſh him i i 
be as innocent as I believe him, and make all his ene- 


LETTER VI. 


N 

July 13. 1722. 
Was very much pleas'd, not to ſay obliged, by 
your kind letter, which ſufficiently warm d m” 
to have anſwered it ſooner, had 1 not been de- 
ceived (a way one often is deceived) by hearkening 
me that both Lady Burlington 
i to return from 1 un- 
Lord was to bring you 
132 us Sich too many ex- 
amples of what you complain of in yours, and, I al- 
none touch and grieve me fo much 
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is, Sr 

ones to encourage and chuſe honeſt men for their 
8. | 

I have not once ſeen the 

whom | have of late 


Pray make ay Sane n 
ington, whom 1 have known to have a ſtronger 
22. is of lb ned 225 Cann 
than almoſt any one of his rank. 
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by the waters! and, be aſſured, I not only wiſh that. 
and every thing elſe for you, as common friends wiſh, 
but with a — not uſual among thoſe we call ſo. 1 
am always glad to hear of, and from you; always 
— to ſee you, whatever accidents or amuſements 
ave interven'd to make me do either leſs than uſual. 
I not only frequently think of you, but conſtantly do 
beſt to make others do it, by mentioning you to 
all your acquaintance. I defire you to do the ſame 
for me to thoſe you are now with : do me what you 
think * in regard to thoſe who. are my friends, 
and if there are any, whom 1 have unwillingly de- 
ſerved ſo little of as to be my enemies, I don t deſire 
you to forfeit their opinion, ot your own judgment in 
any caſe. Let time convince thoſe who know me not. 
that I am an inoffenſive perſon ; tho' (to ſay truth) 1 
don't care how little I am indebted to Time, for the 
world is hardly worth living in, at leaſt to one that 
is never to have health a week together. I have 
been made to expect Dr. Arbuthnot in town this fort- 
night, or elſe I had written to him. If he, by never 
writing to me, ſeems to forget me, I conſider I do 
the ſame ſeemingly to him, and yet I don't believe he 
has a more fincere friend in the world than I am: 
therefore I will think him mine. I am his, Mr. 
Congreve's, and 


Your, &c. 


LETTER X. 


1 Faithfully aſſure you, in the midſt of that melan- 
choly with which 1 have been ſo long encompaſ- 
ſed, in an hourly expectation almoſt of my Mother's 
death ; there was no circumſtance that rendered it 
more inſupportable to me, than that I could not leave 
her to ſee you. Your own preſent eſcape from ſo im- 
minent danger, I pray God may prove leſs precarious 
than my poor Mother's can be; whoſe life at beſt 
can be but a ſhort reprieve, or a longer dying. — 


1 
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I fear, even that is more than God will pleaſe to grant 
me ; for, theſe two days paſt, her moſt dangerous 
ſymptoms are returned upon her ; and, unlefs there 
be a ſudden change. 1 rn ult ina few days, if not in a 
few hours, be 1 — ot her. In the afflicting proſ- 
pect before me, I know nothing that can ſo much al- 
leviate it as the view now given me (Heaven grant it 
may increaſe!) of your recovery. In the fincerity of 
my Heart, I am exceflively concern'd, not to be able 
to pay you, dear Gay, any part of the debt, I very 
gratefully remember, I owe you on a like ſad occaſion, 
when you were here comforting me in her laſt great 
illneſs. May your health augment as faſt as, 1 fear, 
her's muſt decline . | believe that would be very faſt — 
may the Life that is added to you be paſt in 
fortune and tranquillity, rather of your own giving 
to yourſelf, than from any expectations or truſt in 
others May you and I live together, without wiſh- 
ing more ſelicity or acquiſitions than Triendſhip can 
give and receive without obligations to Greatneſs. 
God keep you, and three or four more of thoſe I have 
known as long, that I may have ſomething worth the 
ſurviving my Mother. Adieu, dear Gay, and believe 
me (while you live and while I live) 


Your, &c, 


As 1 told you in my laſt letter, I repeat it in this: 
Do not think of writing to me. The Doctor, Mrs. 
Howard, and Mrs. Blount give me daily accounts of 


you. 


LETTER N. 


| | Sunday 2 
1 Truly rejoyced to ſee your hand writing, though 
1 feared the trouble it might give you. I with [ 
had not known that you are ſtill ſo exceflively weak. 
Every day for a weck paſt 1 had bopes of A 
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in a day or two more to ſee you. But my Mother ad- 
Vances not at all, gains no ſtrength, and ſeems but 
upon the whole to wait for the next cold day to throw 
her into a Diarrhea, that muſt, if it return, carry her 
off. This being daily to be fear'd, makes me not 
dare to go a day from her, leſt that ſhould prove to 
be her laſt. God fend you a ſpeedy recovery, and 
ſuch a total one as, at your time of life, may be ex- 
pected. You need not call the few words I writ to 
2 either kind, or good ; that was, and is, nothing. 

t whatever I have in my nature of kindneſs, I really 
have for you, and whatever good I could do, I would, 
among the very firſt, be glad to do to you. In your 
circumſtance the old Roman farewel is proper, Five 
memor nofiri. 


Your, &c. 


I ſend you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby, be- 
tween whom and me two letters have paſs'd coucern- 


Ing you. . 


LETTER XII. 


O words can tell you the great concern I feel 
for you; I aſſure you it was not, and is not 
lefſened, by the immediate apprehenſion I have now 
every day lain under of loſing my Mother. Be affur'd, 
no duty leſs than that ſhould have kept me one day 
from attending your condition: I would come and 
take a room by you at Hampſtead, to be with you 
daily, were the not ſtill in danger of death. I have 
conſtantly had particular accounts of you from the 
Doctor, which have not ceas'd to alarm me yet. God 
your life, and reſtore your health. I really 
beg it for my own fake, for I feel I love you more 
than I thought in health, tho' I always loved you a 
great deal. If I am ſo unfortunate as to bury my poor 
mother, and yet have the good fortune to have 


prayers heard for you, I hope we may live of 
our 
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our remaining days together. If, as I believe, the 
air of a better clime, as the Southern part of France, 
may be thought uſeful for your recovery, thither I 
would go with you infallibly ; and it is very 
we might get the Dean with us, who is in that aban- 
don'd ſtate already in which I ſhall ſhortly be, as to 
other cares and duties. Dear Gay, be as chearful as 
your ſufferings will it : God is a better friend than 
a Court ; even any honeſt man is a better. 1 promiſe 
you my entire friendſhip in all events, heartily praying 
for your recovery. 


Your, &c. 


Do not write, if you are ever ſo able: the Doctor 
tells me all. 


LETTER XII. 


Am glad to hear of the s of your recovery, 
and the aftner I hear it, the better, when it be- 
comes eaſy to you to give it me. I fo well remember 
the conſolation you were to me in my Mother's for- 
mer illneſs, that it doubles my concern at this time 
not to be able to be with you, or you able to be with 
me. Had | loſt her, I would have been no where elſe 
but with you during your confinement. | have now 
paſt five weeks without once going from home, and 
without any company but for three or of the 
days. Friends rarely ſtretch their kindneſs fo far as 
ten miles. My Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Bethel ave 
not forgotten to viſit me: the reſt (except Mrs. Blount 
once) were contented to ſend meſſages. I never paſſed 
ſo melancholy a time, and now Mr. Congreve's death 
touches me nearly. It was twenty years and more 
that I have known him: Every year carries away 
fomething dear with it, till we outlive all tenderneſſes, 
and become wretched individuals again as we 
Adieu ! This is my birth-day, and this is my ſs 

tion upon it. 
With 
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With added days if life give netbing nen, 

But, like a Siebe, let ery Pleaſure tbr; 
Some Foy fill 1:ft, as each vain Year runs o'er, 
And ail wwe gain, ſome fad Refleftion more 

Js this a Birth day—'Tis, alas ! too clear, 

'Tis but the Fun'r al of the former year. 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XIV. 


To the Honourable Mrs. —— 


June 20. 
E cannot omit taking this occaſion to co 
tulate you upon the encreaſe of your family, 
for your Cow is this morning very happily deliver'd 
of the better ſort, I mean a female calf; the is as like 
her mother as ſhe can ftare. All Knights Errants 
Palireys were diftinguiſh'd by lofty names: we ſee no 
reaſon why a Paſtoral Lady's and calves ſhould 
want names of the foſter found ; we have therefore 
given her the name of Cæſar's wife, Calpurnia : ima- 
Eining, that as Romulus and Remus were ſuckled by 
a wolf, this Roman lady was ſuckled by a cow, from 
whence ſhe took that name. In order to celebrate this 
birth day, we had a cold dinner at Marble hill “, Mrs. 
Suſan offered us wine upon the occaſion, and upon 
fuch an occaſion we could not refuſe it. Our enter 
tainment conũſted of fleſh and fiſh, and the lettuce of 
a Greek Iſland called Cos We have ſome thoughts 
of dining there to-morrow, to celebrate the day after 
the birth day, and on Friday to celebrate the day after 
that, where we intend to entertain Dean Switt ; be- 
cauſe we think your hall the moſt delightful room in 
the world except that where you are. If it was not 
for you, we would forſwear all courts ; and really it is 


* Mrs. Howard's houſe. 


the 
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the moſt mortifying thing in nature, that we can nei- 
ther get into the court to live with you, nor you get 
into the country to live with us ; ſo we will take up 
with what we can get that belongs to you, and make 
ourlelves as happy as we can, in your houſe. 

I hope we ſhall be brought iato no worſe company, 
when you all come to Richmond : for whatever our 
friend Gay may wiſh as to getting into Court, I diſ- 
claim it, and de te to ſee nothing of the court but 
yourſelf, being wholly and ſolely 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XV. 


July 21. 

Y 90 bare the ame re in mp memory tha 

good things generally have; I always know 
(whenever I reſſect) that you ſhould be in my mind ; 
only I reflect too ſeldom. However, you ought to al- 
low me the indulgence I allow all my friends (and if 
did not they would take it) in conſideration that 
they have other avocations, which may prevent the 
proofs of their remembring me, tho' they preſerve for 
me all the friendſhip and good-will which | deſerve 
from them. In like manner | expect from you, that 
my 2 life of twenty years may be ſet againſt the 
omiſhon of (perhaps) one month: and if you complain 
of this to any other, 'tis you are in theſpleen, and not 
in the wrong. If you think this letter ſplenetic. 
conſicer I have juſt receiv'd the news of the death of 
a friend, whom | eſteem'd almoſt as many years as 
you; poor Fenton. He died at Eaſthamſtead, of in- 
dolence and inactivity ; let it not be your fate, but uſe 
exerciſe. I hope the Ducheſs * will take care of you 
in this reſpeR, and either make you gallop after her, 
or teize you enough at home to ſerve inſtead of exer- 
Ciſe abroad. Mrs. Howard is fo concern'd about you. 


Of Queenſberry. 


and 
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rums, as delude them in their vanities, or engage 
them in their paſhons. He is their greateſt favourite, 
who is the falſeſt: and when a man, by ſuch vile 
gradations, arrives at the height of grandeur and 
wer, he is then at beſt but in a circumſtance to be 
ted, and in © congition to be hanged, for ſerving 
their ende: So many a Miniſter has found it! 


LETTER XVII. 
From Mr. Gay to Mr. Pore. 
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wonder how any body bath health and ſpirits enough 
to ſupport them: I am heartily glad the has, and 
whenever I hear fo, | find it contributes to mine. 
You ſee I am not free from dependance, tho I have 
leſs attendance than I had formerly ; for a great deal 
of my own welfare ſtill depends upon hers Is the 
widow's houſe to ve diſpos'd of yer f I have not given 
up my pretenſions to the Dean; if it was to be part- 
ed with, | wiſh one of us had it; | hope you with to 
too, ard that Mrs. Blount and Mrs. Howard with 
the ſame, and for the very ſame reaſon that I wiſh it. 
All I could hear of you of late hath been by adver- 
tiſements in news - papers, by which one would think 


the race of Curls was multiplied ; and, by the indig- 


nation ſuch fellows ſhow againſt you, that you have 
more merit than any body alive could bave. Homer 
himſelf hath not been worſe us d by the French. I am 
to tell you that the Ducheſs makes you her compli- 
ments, and is always inclin'd to like any thing you 
do ; that Mr. Congreve admi es, with me, your for- 
titude : and loves, not envies your performance, for 
we are not Dunces. Adieu. 


— — 


LETTER WWII. 


| April 18, 1730. 

j = =p Gat ware co ur re, 
you would be one of thoſe people who would be 
vaſtly ad vantag d and enrich'd by it. l ever honour d 
thoſe Popes who weile moſt famous for Nepotiſin, tis 
a ſign that the old fetlows loved Somebody, which is 
not uſual in ſuch advanced years. And 1 now honour 
Sir Robert Walpole for kis extenſive bounty and good- 
neſs to his private friends and relations. But it vexes 
me to the heart when I reflect, that my friendſhip is 
fo much leſs effectual than theirs ; nay io utterly uſe- 
leſs that it cannot give you any thing, not even a 
dinner at this diſtance, nor help the General whoun ! 
great]v love, to catch one fiſh. My only conſolation 
is to think you happicr than myſelſ, and to begin to 
envy 
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envy vou, Which is next to hating you (an excellent 
— for love) How comes it that providence has 
been ſo unkind to me (who am a greater object ot 
compatiion than any tat man alive) that I am forced 
to drink wine, while you 1iot in water, prepar'd with 
oranges by the hand of the Ducheſs of Qucenſberry ? 
that | am condemn'd to live by a higt: way fide, like 
an old Patriarch. receiving all gueſts, where my por- 
tico (as Virgil has it) 


Mane ſalutantum totis Vomit &dibus urdam, 


while you are wrapt into the Idalian Groves, ſprink- 
led with roſe. water, and live in burrage, balm, and 
burnet up to the chin. with the Ducheſs of Queenſ- 
berry ? that I am doom d to the drudgery of dining at 
court with the ladies in waiting at Windſor, while 
you are happily baniſh'd with the Ducheſs of Queenſ- 
berry ? So partial is fortune in her diſpenſations ! for 
I deſerved ten times more to be baniſh'd than you, 
and I know ſome ladies who merit it better than even 
her Grace. After this I muſt not name any, who 
dare do ſo much for you as to ſend you their ſervices. 
But one there is, who exhorts me often to write to 
ou, 1 1 to prevent or excuſe her not doing it 
ſelf ; ſhe ſeems 2 that is all I'll ſay for a courtier) 
to wiſh you mighty well — Another, who is no cour- 
tier, frequently mentions you, and does certainly wiſh 
you well—1 fancy, after all, they both do fo. 

I writ to Mr. Forteſcue and told him the pains you 
took to ſee him. The Dean is well ; I have had ma- 
ny accounts of him from Iriſh evidence, but only two 
letters theſe ſour months, in both which you are men- 
tioned kindly : he is in the north of Ireland, doing 
] know not what, with | know not whom. Mr. Cle- 
land always ſpeaks of you : he is at Tunbridge, won- 
dering at the ſuperior carnivoracity of our friend : he 
plays now with the old Ducheſs, nay dines with her, 
after ſhe has won all his money. Other news I know 
not, but that Counſellor Bickford has hurt himſelf, 
and has the ſtrongeſt walking-ſtaff 1 ever ſaw. ys 

int 
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intends ſpeedily to make you a viſit with it at 
Ameſbury. I am my Lord Duke's, my Lady Duch- 
ofs's, Mr. Dormer's, General Dormer's, and 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XIE. 


11. 1730. 

12 with great truth return your ſpeech, that l 
think of you daily; oftener indeed than is con- 
ſiſtent with the character of a reaſonable man, who 
is rather to make himſelf eaſy with the things and 
men that are about him, than uneaſy for thoſe which 
he wants. And you, whole ablence is in a manner 
perpetual to me, ought rather to be remembred as a 
man gone. than breathed after as one living. 

ou are taken from us here, to be laid up in a more 
bleſſed Rate with ſpirits of a higher kind: ſuch I 
reckon his Grace and her Grace, fince their baniſh- 
ment from an earthly court to a heavenly one, in each 
other and their friends; for, I conclude, none but 
true friends will conſort or aſſociate with them af- 
terwards. I can't but look upon myſelf (fo unworthy 
as a man of Twitnam ſcems, to be rank'd with ſuch 
reQify'd and ſublimated beings as you) as a ſepara- 
ted ſpirit too from Courts and courtly fopperies. Bur, 
] own, not altogether ſo diveſted of terrene matter, nor 
altogether ſo ſpiritualized, as to be worthy admiſſion 
to your of retirement and contentment. 1 
am tugg'd back to the world and its regards too 
often ; and no wonder, when my retreat is but ten 
miles from the capital. I am within ear-ſhot of 
reports, within the vortex of lies and cenſures. 1 
hear ſometimes of the lampooners of beauty, the 
calumniators of virtue, the jokers at reaſon and re- 
ligion. I preſume theſe are creatures and things as 
. 5 wy 
inhabitants of the planet Jupiter ; except a few fer- 
vent prayers reach you on the wings of the poſt, from 
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two or three of your zealous votaries at this diſtance ; 
as one Mrs. H. who lifts up her heart now and then 
to you from the midſt of the Colluvies and fink of 
human greatneſs at W—— r; one Mrs. B that fan- 
cies you may remember her while you liv'd in r 
mortal and too tranſitory ſtate at Peterſham ; one — 
B who admir'd the Ducheſs before ſhe grew a God- 
deſs ; and a few others. 

To deſcend now to tell you what are our wants, 
our complaints, and our miſeries here; I muſt ſe- 
riouſly ſay; the loſs of any one good woman is too 
great to be borne eaſily: and poor Mrs. Rollinſon, 
tho' a private woman, was ſuch. Her huſband is 
gone into Oxfordſhire very melancholy, and thence 
to the Bath, to live on, for ſuch is our fate, and 
duty. Adieu. Write to me as often as you will, 
and (to encourage you) I will write as ſeldom as if 
you did not. Believe me 


Yours, &c. 


—— 


LETTER XX. 


Dean Sin, Oct. 1, 1730. 
AM ſomething like the ſun at this ſeaſon, with- 
drawing from the world, but meaning it mighty 
well, and reſolving to ſhine whenever I can again. 
But I fear the clouds of a long winter will overcome 
me to ſuch a degree, that any body will take a far- 
thing candle for a better guide, and more ſervice- 
able companion. My friends may remember my 
brighter days, but will think (like Iriſhman) that 
the moon is a better thing when once I am gone. I 
don't ſay this with any alluſion to my poetical capa- 
i ſon of Apollo, but © ys ionable 
to of the Earl of 
rendon's) for I ſhall ſee or be ſeen of a few of you 
this winter. I am too faint to do any 
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ly ſays, feel my notes decay as à poet, but feel my 
ſpirits flag as a companion, and ſhall return again to 
where 1 firſt began, my books. I have been putting 
my library in order, and enlarging the chimney in it, 
with equal intention to warm my mind and body (it 
1 can) to ſome life. A friend (a woman-friend, God 
help me!) with whom I have ſpent three or four 
hours a day theſe fifteen years, adviſed me to paſs 
more time in my ſtudies : I reflected, ſhe muſt have 
found ſome reaſon for this admonition, and con- 
cluded ſhe would complete all her kindneiſes to me 
by returning me to the employment I am fitteſt for; 
converſation with the dead, the old, and the worm- 
eaten. 

Judge therefore if I might not treat as a bea- 
tity'd ſpirit, comparing your life with my ſtupid 
ttate. For as to my living at Windſor with the 
ladies, &c. it is all a dream: I was there but two 
nights, and all the day out of that company. I 
ſhall certainly make as little court to others as they 
do to me; and that will be none at all. My fair- 
weather friends of the ſummer are going away for 
London, and 1 ſhall ſee them and he Ca to- 
gether, if I live till next year; which 1 would not 
defire to do, if it were only for their ſakes. But we 
that are writers, ought to love poſterity, that poſteri- 
ty may love us; and | would willingly live to ſee the 
children of the preſent race, merely in hope they may 
be a little wiſer than theig Parents. 


I am, &c. 


LETTER XXL. 


T is true that I write to you very ſeldom, and 
having no pretence of writing which ſatisfies me, 
becauſe I have nothing to ſay that can give you much 
ſure : only merely that I am in being, which in 
truth is of little conſequence to one from whoſe con- 
verſation I au cut off by ſuch accidents or engage» 
ments 
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ments as ſeparate us. I continue, and ever ſhall, to 
with you all good and happineſs: 1 wiſh that ſome 
lucky event might ſet you in a late of caſe and in- 
dependency all at once! and that I might live to ſee 
you as happy, as this filly world and fortune can 
make any one. Are we never to hve together more, 
as once we did? I hind my lite ebbing apace, and my 
affections ſtrengthening as my age encreaſes ; not that 
am worſe, but better, in my health than laſt win- 
ter; but my mind finds no amendment nor improve- 
ment, nor ſup to lean upon, from thoſe about 
me: and ſo 1 feel myſelf leaving the world, as faſt 
as it leaves me. Companions I have enough, friends 
few, and thoſe too warm in the concerns of the 
world, for me to bear pace with; or elſe ſo divided 
from me, that they are but like the dead whoſe re- 
membrance I hold in honour. Nature, temper, and 
habit from my youth made me have but one 
defire; all other ambitions, my perſon, education, 
conſtitution, religion, &c. conlpyred to remove far 
from me. That deſire was, to fix and preſerve a 
few laſting. dependable friendſhips : and the acci- 
dents which have diſappointed me in it, have put a 
period to all my aims. So I am ſunk into an idle- 
neſs, which makes me neither care nor labour to be 
noticed by the reſt of mankind ; I propoſe no re- 
wards to myſelf, and why ſhould I take any fort of 
pains? here | fit and fleep, and probably here I ſhall 
fleep till I ſieep for ever, like the old man of Verona. 
I hear of what paſſes in the buſy world with ſo little 
attention, that I forget it the next day: and as to 
the learned world, t is nothing paſſes in it. 
have no more to add, but that I am with the fame 
truth as ever, | 


Your, &c. 


Vol. VIII. G LEE 


"= 
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LETT ER . 


Oct. 23. 1720. 
OUR letter is a rery kind one, but I can't 
ſay ſo pleaſing to me as many of yours have 
been, thro' the account you give ot the dejection of 
your ſpirits. 1 wiſh the too conſtant uſe of water 
does not contribute to it; I fine Dr. Arbuthnot and 
another very knowing piyſician of that opinion. [ 
alſo wiſh you were not io totally imnicrs'd in the coun- 
try ; | hope your return to town will be a prevalent 
remedy againſt the evil of too much recollection. 1 
wiſh it partly {for wy own fake. We have lived little 
together of late, and we want to be phyſicians 101 
one another. It is a emed that agreed very well 
wich us both, for many vears, 2nd 1 fancy our cor- 
ſtitutions would mend upon the ol medicine of Stu- 
diorum fimilituds, &c. } ciieve we both of us want 
whetting; there are icvernl here who wil do you 
that good office, merely or che love of wit, which 
ſeems to be bidding the tov'n a long and !aft adieu. 
I can teli you of no one thing worth tending, of 
ſeeing; the whole age ſeems refol;'d to jubity the 
Dunciad, and it r — tand for a pul lic Epit: SOIT 
monumental Inſciptian like that at Thera. * 
on a eohole perpie pride! here na indeed be 
Wooden in age or two of Poeny ict up, to . 2 
the memory that there once were ores in Briran:; 
and (like the Giants at Gunidhait) how the buth 
and bad tatte of cut apc. ers: At pieient the poor 
Laureat“ and Stephan unk lerve tor this purpoſe; 
a drunken fot of 2 Pas n hot s torth the enblem 
of Ir/riration, and an honeſt iaduſttiovs Threhher 


not unapt! 1 pre fen! « Pains aw! Lazar. f he! e 
this . on ot Wiltmire has ap peared at 
Ameſoutv. or iis Duchess wal bo thou: at inen 
ble to all bright Qualities and cnaltel Zens ö 


Court and CUULSLY alike. [ut I: £ 4 441.4805 
man, and thereture I wm glad. 


uſden. 
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This is all the news talk'd of at court, but it will 
pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs. Howard talks of 
you, tho” not in the ſame breath with the I hreſher, 
as they do of me. By the wav. have you ſeen or 
convers'd with Mr. Chubb, who is a wonderful Phæ- 
nomenon of Wiltſhire? I have read thro' his whole 
volume“ with admiration of the writer; tho” not al- 
ways with approbation of the doctrine. I have paſt 
juſt three days in London in four months, two at 
Windſor, half an one at Richmond, and have not 
taken one excurhon into any other country. Judge 
now whether | can live in my library. Adieu. Live 
mindful of one of your firſt- frierds, who will be fo 
till the laſt. Mrs. Blount G<fcrves your remem- 
brance, for ſhe never forgets you, and wants vo- 
thing of being a triend 1. 

I beg the Duke's and Grace's acceptance of my 
ſervices: the contentment you expreſs in their com- 
pany pleates nie, tho' it be the bar to my own, in 
dividing vou from us. I am ever very truly 

Your, &c. 


LETTER. . 


OQ. 2, 1732. 
IR Clem Cottrel tells me you will ſhorty come 
to town. We begin to want comfort in a few 


This was his quarto Volume, written before 
he had given any figns of thoſe extravagancies, 
which have ſince rendered him ſo fanous. As the 
Court fet up Mr. Dack tor the rival of Mr. Pope, 
the City at the fame time confidered Chubb, as one 
who would eciipſe Locke. The modeſty of the 
court Poct kept him ſober in a very intoxicating ſi- 
tuation, while the vanity of this new-faſhioned Philo- 
ſopher aſliſted his ſage admirers in turning his brains, 

1 Alluding to thoſe lines in the Epiſt. on the cha- 
raters of Women, 

« With ev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 
« Say what can Cloe want ?—She wants a heart. 
Ga triends 


9 
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friends about us, while the winds whiftle, and the 
waters roar. The fun gives us a parting look, but 
*tis but a cold one; we are ready to — thoſe 
diſtant favours of a lofty beauty, for a groſs material 
fire that warms and comforts more. I wiſh you 
could be here til] your family come to town; you'il 
live more innocentiy, and kill fewer harmleſs cren- 
tures, nay none, except b r uty, the 
butcher. . It is fit for td oy bo — you 
ſhould come to town, and that the Ducheſs ſhould 
ſay in the country, where no innocents of another 
ſpecies may ſuffer by her. I hope ſhe never goes to 
church: the Duke ſhould lock you both up, and 
leſs harm would be done. I adviſe vou to make 
man your game, hunt and beat about here tor cox- 
combs, and truſs up Rogues in Satire: 1 fancy 
they'll turn to a good account, if you can produce 
them freſh, or make them keep: and their relations 
will come, and buy their bodies of you. 

The death of Wilkes leaves Cibber without a col- 
league, abſolute and perpetual dictator of the ſtage, 
tho indeed while he lived he was but as Bibulus to 
Czſar. However ambition finds ſomething to be 
gratify d with in a mere name; or elle, God have 
mercy on poor ambition! Here is a dead vacation at 
preſent, no politics at court, no trade in town, no- 
thing ſtirring but poetry. Every man, and every boy, 
xs writing verſes on the royal Hermitage: I hear the 
Queen is at a loſs which to preter ; but for my own 

art I like none fo well as Mr. Poyntz's in Latin. 

ou would oblige my Lady Suffolk if you tried 
vour Muſe on this occaſion. I am ſure I would 
do as much for the Ducheſs of Qucenſberry, if ſhe 
defired it. Several ot vour friends aſſure me it is 
expected from vou: one ſhould not bear in mind, 
all one's life, anv little indignity one receives from 
4 Court; and therefore I am in hopes, neither her 
Grace will hinder vou, nor you decline it. 

1he volume of Miſcelianics is juſt publith'd, 
which coaciud-: ali our tooleries of that kind. All 


| Your 


rom Ma. G AY. 125 


your friends remember you, and, I aſſure you, no 
one more than 


Your, &c. 


TT a4 ee 
From Mr. Gay to Mr. Porr. 


OR. 7, 1732. 

Am at laſt return'd from my Somerſetſhire 

dition, but ſince my return I cannot ſo much 
boaſt of my health as before I went, for I am fre- 
quently out of order with my colical complaints, ſo as 
to make me uneaſy and diſpirited, tho” not to any vio- 
lent degree. The reception we met with, and the 
little excuſions we made were every way agreeable. I 
think the country abounds with beautiful proſpects. 
Sir William Wyndham is at preſent amuſing himſelf 
with ſome teal improvements, and a great many viſi- 
onary caſtles. We were often entertain'd with ſea 
views and ſca fiſh, and were at ſome places in the 
neighbourhood, among which, 1 was mightily plea- 
ſed with Dunſter-Caſtle neer Minehead. It ftands 
upon a great eminence, and hath a proſpeR of that 
town, with an extenſive view of the Briſtol channel, 
in which are ſeen two ſmall Iſlands call'd the Steep 
Holms and Fiat Holms, and on the other fide we 
could plainly diſtinguiſh the diviſions of fields on 
the Welch coaſt. All this journey I performed on 
horſcback, and I am very much diſappointed that at 
preſent I ſeel myſelf fo little the better for it. I have 
indeed followed riding and exerciſe for three months 
ſucceſſively, and really think I was as well without 
it; ſo that I begin to to lear the illneſs I have [3 long 
and ſo often cowplain'd of, is inherent in my conſti- 
tution, and that I have nothing for it but patience®. 


* Mr. Gay died the November following at the 
Duke of Queenſberry's houſe in London, aged 46 
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As to your advice about writing Panegyric, 'tis 
what I have not frequently done. I have indeed 
done it ſometimes againſt my judgment and inclina 
tions, and | heartily repent of it. And at preſent, 
as | have no deſire of reward, and ſee no juſt 
reaſon of praiſe, I think 1 had better let it alone. 
There are flatterers good enough to be found, and 
I would not inter.ere in any Gemleman's profeſſion. 
I have ſcen no verſes upon theſe {ub!ine occaſions ; 
ſo that I have no emulation: Let the patrons enjoy 
the authors, and the authors their patrons, for 1 
know myſclf unworthy. 

I am, &c. 


LET TSR IMNXVE 
Mr. CLeLand to Mr. Gar.“ 


Decemb. 16, 1731. 


Am aftoniſh'd at the complaints occaſion d by a 

late Epiſtle to the Earl of Burlington? and I ſhould 
be afflicted were there the leaſt juſt ground for them. 
Had the writer attack'd Vice, at a time when it is not 
only tolerated but triumphant, and fo far from being 
conceal'd as a Deſect, that it is proclaimed with ot- 
tentation as a Merit; I ſhould have been apprehenſive 
of the conſequence : Had he ſatyriaed Gamefters of a 
hundred thouſand pounds fortune, acquir'd by ſuch 
methods as are in daily practice, and almoſt univ er- 
ſally encouraged : had he overwarmly Cciended the 
Religion of his country, againſt ſuch books as come 
from every preſs, are publicly venced in every ſhop, 
and greedily bought by almoſt every rank of men; 
or had he called our excellent weekiy writers by the 
ſame names which they openly Leſtow on the greateſt 
men in the miniſtry, and out of the Miniſtry, for 


* This was written by the ſame hand that wrote 


the Letter ts the Publiſher, prefixed to the Dunciad. 
which 
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which they are a} unpuniſhed, and moſt rewarded : 
In any of theſe cafes, indeed, I might have judged 
hin roo preſumptuous, and perhaps have trembled 
for his raſhneſs. 

I could not but hope berter for this fmall and mo- 
deft Epiſtle, which attacks no one Vice whatſoever ; 
u hich deals only in Foily, and not Folly in general, 
but a fingle ſpecies of it; the only branch, for the 
oppolite excellency to which, the Noble Lord to 
whom it is written muſt neceffarily be celebrated. 
I fancied it might eſcape cenſure, eſpecially ſeeing 
o tenderly theſe Folites are treated, and reaity 
ots accuſed than apclogized for. 


Net bence the poor are cloath'd, the oy +> ww 
Health tn himſelf, and to bis Infants Brea- 
The Lab'rer bears. 


Is this ſuch a crime, that to impute it to a man muſt 
be a grievous oftence? Tis an innocent Folly, and 
much more beneficeat than the want of it; for ill 
Tafte employs more hands, and diffuſes expence more 
chan a good one. Is it a moral defect? No, it is 
but a natural one; a want of taſte. It is what the 
beſt good man living may be liable to. The wor- 


. thieft Peer mey live exemplarily in an ill-favour'd 


houſe, and the beſt reputed citizen be pleaſed with 
a vile garden. I thought (I fay) the author had the 
common liberty to obterve a defect. and to compli- 
ment a friend for a quality that diſtinguiſhes him : 
which I know not how any quality ſhould do, if we 

were not to remark that it was wanting in others. 
But, they tay, the ſatite is perſonal, I thought ir 
could not be ſo, becauſc ail its reflections are on 
things His reficions ate not on the man, but his 
houſc, gaiden, &c. Nay, he teſpects (as one may 
lay) the Perſons of the Gladiator, the Nile, and the 
Triton: He is only torry to ſee them (as he might be 
to ſee any of his friends) ridiculous by being in the 
wrong place, and in bad company. Some fancy, 
that to ſay, a thing is ** is the ſame as to fav, 
4 it 
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it is unjuſt, not conſidering, that nothing can be juſt 
that is not perſonal. I am afraid that all ſuch 
«< writings and diſcourſes as touch no man, will mend 
** no man.” The good-natured, indeed, arc apt to 
be alarmed at any thing like ſatire; and the guilty 
readily concur with the weak for a plain reaſon, be- 
cauſe the vicious look upon folly as their frontier. 


Jam proximus ar det 
Ccalegon. 


No wonder thoſe who know ridicute belongs to them, 
find an inward conſolation in removing it from them- 
ſelves as far as they can; and it is never fo far, as 
whe: they can get it faxed on the beſt characters. 
No wonder thote who are Food for Satiriſts ſhould 
rail at them as creatures of prey ; every beaſt born 
for our uſe would be ready to call a man fo. 

I know no remedy, unleſs people in our age would 
as little frequent the theatres, as they begin to do the 
churches; unleſs comedy were forſaken, fatire filent, 
and every man left to do what ſeems good in his own 
eyes, as if there were no King, no Prieſt, no Poet, 
in Ifrael. 

But I find myſelf obliged to touch a point, on which 
I muſt be more ſerious; it well deſerves I ſhould: I 
mean the malicious application of the character of 
Timon, which, 1 will boldly fay, they would im- 
pute to the pet ſon the moſt different in the world 
trom a Man- hater, to the perion whoſe taſte and 
encouragement of wit have often been ſhewn in the 
righteſt place. Ihe author of that epiſtle muſt cer- 
tainly think ſo, if he has the ſame opinion of his 
own merit as authors gencrally have; for he has 
been diſtinguiſhed by this very perſon. 

Why, in God's name, muſt a Portrait, apparently 
collected from twenty different men, be applied to 
one only? Has it his eye ? no, it is very unlike. Has 
it his noſe or mouth? no, they are totally differing. 
What then, I beſeech you? Why, it has the mole — 

2 
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his chin. Very well; but muſt the picture, there- 
fore be his, and has no other man that blemiſh ? 

Could there be a more melancholy inſtance how 
much the taſte of the public is vitiated, and turns the 
moſt ſalutary and ſeaſonable phyſic into poiſon, than 
if amidſt the blaze of a thouſand bright qualities in a 
great man, they: ſhould only remark there is a ſha- 
dow about him; as what eminence is without? I 
am conhdent the author was incapable of imputi 
any ſuch to one, whoſe whole life (to uſe his own 
expreſſion in print of him) is a continued ſeries of 
good and generous afims. 

I know no man who would be more concerned, if 
he gave the leaft pain or offence to any innocent per- 
ſon ; and none who would he lets concerned, if the 
farire were challenged by any one at whom he would 
really aim at. If ever rat — dare engage, 
he will own it, with all the freedom of one whoſe 
cenſures are juſt, and who ſets his name to them. 


_— ——— — —_— — te 


CET YT EN ANNE 
To the Earl of Bux11xcTor, 


My Lox, March 7, 1731. 


HE clamour raisd about my Epiſtle to you, 
could not give me ſo much pain, as I receiv'd 
pleaſure in ſeeing the general zeal of the world in the 
cauſe of a Great man who is beneficent, and the 
particular warmth of your Lordſhip in that of a 
private man who is innocent. 
It was not the Poem that deſerv d this from you; 
for as I had the honour to be your Friend, I could 
t treat you quite like a Poet: but ſure the writer 
vd more candour, even from thoſe who knew 
him not, than to promote a report, which in regard 
to that noble perſon, was impertinent ; in regard to 
ine, villainous. Yet I had no great cauſe to wonder, 
twenty ſhould be applied 
5 to 
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to one; ſince, by that means, nineteen would eſ- 
cape the ridicule. 

I was too well content with my knowledge of that 
noble perſon's opinion in this affair, to trouble the 
public about it. But fince Malice and Miſtake are 
ſo long a dying, I have taken the opportunity of a 
third edition to declare his belief. not only of my 
innocence, but their malignity ; of the former of 
which mv own heart is as conſcious, as, I fear, ſome 
of theirs mull be of the latter. His hnmanity feels 
2 concern for the Injury done to me, while his 

reatneſs of mind can hear with indifference the in- 
tult offered to himfclt ®. | 

However, my Lord, 1 own, that critics of this 
fort can intin:idate me, nay half incline me to write 
no more : That would be making the Town a com- 
pliment which, 1 think, it deſerves; and which 
fome, I am ſure, would take very kindly. This 
way of Satire is dangerous, as long as ſlander tais d 
hy fools of the loweft rank, can bnd any counte- 
p:nce from thoſe of a higher. Even from the con- 
duct tewn on this occafiun, I have learnt there are 
ſome who would rather be wicked than ridiculous; 
and therefore it may be fater to attack V:ces than 
— I will therefore leave my betters in the 

iet pofſcthon of their Idols, then Groves, and their 
High places; and change my ſubject from their 
price to their meannefs, trom their vanities to their 

iiferics; and, as the only certain way to avoid 
miſceatratiices. to leſſen oficnce, and not to mul- 
tiply ill-natut'd applications. may probably, in my 
next, unke uſe of real names inſtead of ſictitious 
ones. I am, 


My Lord, 
Your moſt Affectionate, &c. 


* Alludes to the letter the Duke of CI“ wrote 
to Mr, Pope on this occaizon. P. 
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LETTER XXV1lis. 


_ Cirenceſter. 


| i is a true ſaying, that misfortunes alone prove 
one's friendſhips ; they ſhow us not only that of 
other people tor us, but our own for them. We 
hardly know ourſelves any otherwiſe. I feel my being 
forced to this Bath-journey as a misfortune; and to 
tollow my own weltare preferably to thoſe I love, is 
indeed a new thing to me: my health hes not uſually 
got the better of my tenderneſſes and aſſections. 1 
let out with a heavy heart, wiſhing | bad done thi: 
thing the laſt. ſeaſon ; for every day I deter it, the 
more | am in danger of that accident which I dread 
the moſt, my-Mother's death (eſpecially ſnould it hap- 
pen while 1 am away.) And another Reflection pains 
ae, that I have never fince I knew you, been ſo long 
ieparated trem you, as I now muſt be. Methinks we 
live to be more and more ſtrangers, and every year 
reaches you to live without me: This abſence may, 
tear, make my return leſs welcome and lefs wanted 
to vou, than once it ſeem'd, even after but a fort- 
right. Time ought not in reaſon to diminith friend- 
thip, when it confirms the truth of it by experience. 

| "he journey has a good deal difordered me, not- 
withſtanding my reſting place at Lord Bathurſt's. My 
Lord is too mach for me, he walks, and is in ſpirits 
all day long; I rejoice to ſee him fo. It is a right dii- 
tinction, that 1 am happier in ſeeing my friends ſo 
many degrees above me, be it in fortune, health, or 
pleatures, than I can be in ſharing either with them: 
tor in theſe tort of 2 — 1 cannot keep pace 
with them, any more than | can walk with a ſtronger 
man. 1 wonder to find ] am a companion for none 
but old men, and forget that I am not a young fellow 
myſelf, The worſt is, that reading and writing, 
which I have full the greateſt reliſh tor, are growing 
painſul to my eyes. But if I can preſerve the good 


* To Mrs. B. 
opiuion 
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opinion of one or two friends, to ſuch a degree, as to 
have their indulgence to my weakneſſes, I will not 
complain of life: And if I could live to ſee you con- 
fult your enſe and quiet, by becoming i dent 
on thoſe who will never help you to either, I doubt 
not of finding the latter part of my life pleafanter 
than the former, or preſent. My uneatineffes of bo- 
dy I can bear; my chief uneaftineſs of mind is in 
your regard. You have a temper that would make 
you eaſy and bel;wed (which is all the happineſs one 
needs to wiſh in this world) and content with mo- 
derate things. All your point is not to loſe that 
remper by ſacrificing yourſelt to others, out of a 
nuſtaken tenderneſs, which hurts you, and profits 
not them. And this you muſt Co ſoon, or it will 
be too late: Habit will make it as hard for you to 
live independent, as for L— to live out of a Court. 

You mul! excuſe me tor obſerving what I think any 
deſect in you: You grow too indolent, and give 
things up too eafily : which wonld be otherwiſe, 
when you found and felt yourſe!t your own: Spirits 
would come in, as ill- uſage went cut. While you 
Ive under a kind of perpetual dejection and oppret- 
ſion, nothing at al! belongs to you, not your own 
Hamour, nor your own Senje. bs 

You can't conceive how much youu would find te- 
tolution rite, and chearſulneſs grow upon you, if 
you'd once try to live independent for two or three 
months. I never think tenderly of * Lut this 
comes acroſs me, and therefore excuſe wy repeat- 
ing it, for whenever I do not, I diſſemble half that 
| think of you: Adieu, pray write, and be parti- 
cular about your health. 


— 


LETTER AX. 


OUR letter dated at nine à clock on Tueſday 
„(uight, as I ſuppoſe) has ſunk me quite. Yet- 
* To the ſame. 


terday 
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ſterday I hoped ; and yeſterday I ſent you a line or 
two for our poor Friend Gay, inclos'd in a few word 
to you; about twelve or one o'clock you ſhould have 
had it. I am troubled about that, tho' the preſent 
cauſe of our trouble be ſo much greater . Indeed I 
want a friend, to help me to bear it better. We want 
each other. | bear a hearty ſhare with Mrs. Howard, 
who has loſt a man of a mot honeſt heart; ſo honeſt 
an one, that I wiſh her Maſter had none leſs honeſt 
about him. The world after all is a little pitiful thing: 
not performing any one promile it makes us, for the 
future, and every day taking away and annulling the 
joy: of the paſt. Let us comfort one another, and, it 
potlible, ſtudy to add as much more friendſhip to each 
other, as death has deprived us of in him: 1 promiſe 
you wore and more of mine, which will be the way 
10 deferve more and more of yours. 

| purpeſely avoid ſaying more. The ſubject is be- 
vond writing upon, beyond cure or caſe by reaſon or 
roſſection. beyond all but one thought, that it is the 
will of God. 

So will the death of my mother be! which now 1 
tremble at, now refign to, now bring cloſe to me, now 
{zt farther off: Every day alters, turns me about, and 
cuntuſes my whole frame of mind. Her dangerous 
diſtemper is again return d. her fever coming onward 
again, thu leſs in pain; for which laſt however I thank 
God. 

| am unſeignedly tired of the world, and receive 
nothing to be calFd 2 Pleaſure in it, equivalent to 
countervail either the death of one | have fo long lived 
with, or of one I have ſo long lived for. I have no- 
thing left but to turn my thoughts to one comfort; 
the Faſt we uſually think of, tho' the only one we 
ſh wuld in wiſdom depend upon, in ſuch a diſappointing 
pl ice as this. I ft in her room, and the is alv · ays pre- 


* Mr. Gay's death, which happen'd in Nov. 1732, 
at the Duke of Queenſberry's houſe in London, aged 
_ | * 
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ſent before me. but when | fleep. IV onder I am fo 
well, I have ſhed many tears, but now 1 weep at no- 
thing. 1 would above all things ſce vou, and think 
it would comtort vou to fee me ſo equal-remper'd and 
ſo quiet. But pray dine here; vou may, and the 
know nothing of it, for ſhe dozes much, and we tell 
her of no earthly thing, left it run in her mind, which 
„ten trifles have gone. It Mr. Bethel had time, I 
v.iſh he were your companion hither. Be as much 
as vou can with each other: Be afiur'd Ilove vou both, 
and be farther aſſut d, that triendſhip will increaſe as 
1 live on. 


LETTER XXX. 
To Hvuu Bernt, Lig. 


July 12, 1723. 


Aſſure you unfeignediv any memorial of vour 
1 good- nature and friendlineſs is inoft welcome to 
me, who know thoſe tenders of affettion from vou 
ure not like the common traffic of compliments and 
protetfions, which moſt people only give that they 
nay receive; and is at beſt a commerce of Vanity, 
it not of Falſchood: I am happy in not inumedi- 
ately wanting the fort of good offices you offer: 
but it 1 did want them, I ſhould not think myſelf un- 
kappy in receiving them at your hands : this really 
is fome compliment, for I would rather moſt men 
did me a ſmall injury, than a Kindneſs. I know 
your humanity, and, allow me to fay, I love and 
value you for it: "Tis a much better ground of love 
and value, than all the qualities I ſee the world ſo 
fond of: They generally admire in the wrong place, 
and. generally moſt admire the things they dont 
comprehend, or the things they can never be the 
better for. Very few can receive pleaſure or ad- 
ons. ge wit which they ſeldom taſte, or learn- 
ing which they ſeldom underſtand : much lefs * 
the 
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the quality, high birth, or \ſ:ining circur:ſtances of 
thoſe to whom they profeſs eſteem, and who will 
always remember how much they are thei; Inferi- 
ors. But Humanity and ſociable viitnes are what 
every creature wants every dav, and ſtill wants more 
the longer he lives, and moſt the very moment he 
dies. It is ill travelling either in a ditch or on a 
terrace ; we ſhould walk in the common war, where 
others are continually paſſing on the ſame level. to 
make the journey of life ſupportable by bearing one 
another company in the lame circumftances. Let 
me know how I may convey over the Odvyſſes for 
vour amuſement in your jd urnev. that vou max com- 
pare vour own travels with thoſe of Uiviſec: 1 am 
ture yours are undertaken upon a more diſintereſted. 
and therefore a more heroic motive. Far be the onen 
trom you, of returning as he did, alone, without 
tzving a triend. 

There is lately printed a book * wherein all hu- 
man virtue is reduecd to one teft, that cf "T'ruth, 
and branch'd out in every inſtance of our duty to 
God and man. If you have not ſeen it, vou muſt, 
and 1 will fend it together with the Odyſſey. The 
% women read it, and pretend to be charm'd 
with that beauty which they generally thiak the leaſt 
vt. They make as much ado about truth, ſince 
this book appear'd, as they did about health when 
Dr. Cheyne's came out; and will as doubtlcts be as 
conſtant in the puriuit of one, as of the other. 
Adieu. 


* M. Wollaſton's book of the Religion of Nature 
delineated. Ihe Qucen was fond of it, and that 
made the rcading ot it, and the talking of it, fa- 
mionable. 


LETTER 


136 LETTERS To axp 


LETTER XXXL 
To the ſame. 


Aug. 9, 1526. 

Never am unmindful of thoſe I think fo well of as 

yourſelf; their number is not ſo great as to con- 
tound one's memory. Nor ought you to decline 
writing to me, upon an imagination, that I am much 
employ'd by other people. For tho' my houſe is like 
the houſe of a Patriarch of old, ſtanding by the high- 
way fide and receiving all travellers, —. [ 
ſeldom go to bed without the teflection, that one's 
chiet buſineſs is to be really at home: and I agree 
with vou in vour opinion of company, amuſemente, 
and ail the filly things which mankind would fain 
:make pleaſures of, when in truth they are labour and 
ot row. 

I condole with you on the death of your Relation, 
:he E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal man : Eſteem 
I never had for him, but concern and humanity 1 
nad: the latter was due to the infirmity of his let 
period, tho' the former was not due to the trium- 
phant and vain part of his courſe. He certainly 
knew himſelf beft at laſt, and knew beſt the little va- 
luc of others, whoſe neglect of him, whom they ſo 
grofly follow d and flatter d in the former ſcene of his 
litr. ſhewed them as worthleſs as they could imagine 
Lim to be, were he all that his worſtenemies behiev- 
ed of him: For my own part, I am ſorry for his 
death, and wiſhed he had lived long enough to ſee ſo 
much of the faithlefineſs of the world, as to have been 
above the mad ambition of governing ſuch wretches 
as he muſt have found it to be compoſed of. 

Tho' you could have no great value for this Great 
man, yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuſtom of ſeeing 
the face, orentering under the roof, of one that walks 

a'ong with us in the common way of the world, is 
enough to create a wiſh at leaſt for his being above 
ground, and a degree of uneaſine ſs at his —_* 
i 
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*Tis the lofs of an object familiar to us: 1 ſhould 
hardly care to have an old poſt pull'd vp, that I te- 
member d ever fince I was a child. And add to this 
the reficion (in the cate of ſuch as were not the beſt 
of their Species) what their condition in another lite 
may be, it is yet a more important motive for our 
concern and compaſſion. To ſay the truth, either in 
the caſe ct death or life, almoſt every body and every 
thing is a cauſe or object for humanity, even profpe - 
rity itſelf, and health itſelf; ſo many weak pitiiul in- 
cidentals attend on them. | 

I ata ſorry any relation of yours is il}, whoever tt 
be, for you don't name the perſon. But I conclude 
it is one of thoſe to whoſe houſes, you tell we, you 
are going, for I know no invitation with vou is fo 
ſtrong as when any one is in diſtreſs, or in want of 
vour aſſiſtance: Ihe ſtrongeſt proof in the world of 
this, was your attendance on the late Earl. 

I have been very melancholy for the loſs of Mr. 
Blount. Whoever has any portion of good nature 
will ſuffer on theſe occaſions: but a good mind re- 
wards its own ſufferings. 1 hope to trouble you as 
little as poſſible, if it be my fate to go before you. 1 
am of old Ennius's mind, Nemo me dlecoret lachrymis — 
I am but a Lodger here: this is not an abiding city, ! 
am only to ſtay out my leaſe : for what has Perpetui- 
ty and mortal man to do with each other? But | could 
be glad you would take up with an Inn at Twiten- 
ham, as long as Iam Hoſt of it: if not, 1 would take 
up freely with any Inn of yours — Adieu, dear Sit: 
Let us while away this lite: and (if we can) meet in 
another. 


LETTER XXXll. 


To the ſame. 
June 24, 1727 


OU are too bumane and conſiderate (things 
1 few people can be charged with.) Do not tay 


vou 
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you will not exrct letters from me; vpon my word 
can g9 more forbeat writing ſometimes to ou, than 

thinking of vou. know the world too weil, not to 

value you who are an examp'c of acling. living, and 
thinking, above it, and contrary 10 it. 

I thank God ior my Mother's unexpeded recovery, 
tho' my hope can rite no F'yi.cr than from reprieve 
to reprieve, the ſmall addition of a few dars to the 
many ſhe has alreag'y ſeen. Yet ſo ſhort and tranſi. 
tory as this licht is, it is all I have to warm or ſhine 
upon me; ard when it is out, there is nothing elſe 
that will live for me, or conſume i cle in mi {ervice. 

But | would have vou thick this is wt the chief mo- 
tive of my concern «bout her: Gratitude 15 a cheap 
virtue, one may pay it very punctually, for it coſts 
us nothing, but our memory of the good done. And 
owe her more good, than ever I can pay, or the at 
this age receive, if 1 could. 1 do not think the tran- 
quillity ol the mind ought to be ciſtarbed for many 
things in this world: but thoſe ofces that are neceſſa- 
ry duties either to our friends or ourſelves, will hard- 
ly prove any breach of it; and as much as they take 
away from our indolence aud caſe of body, will con- 
tribute to our peace and qui-: of mind by the content 
they give. 1 hey oſteu aHord the higheſt pleaſure; 
and thoſe who do not fec! that, will hardly ever find 
another to match it, let them love theniſelves ever ſo 
dearly. At the ſame time it mutt be own'd, one meets 
with cruel diſappoint ents in ſeeing ſo often the beſt 
endeavours incttectual to make others happy, and ve- 
ry often (what is mit cruel of ail) thro their o 
means“. Bur ſcill, | affirm, thoſe very diſappaint- 
ments of a virtuous man ate greater pleatures, than 
the utmoit grutifications and fuccefſe: of a mere ſeiſ- 
lover. 

The great and ſudden event which has juſt now 
happened F, puts the whole world (I mean this whole 


# See letter xxv11. ſrom Cirenccſter. 
+ The death of K. George the Firſt, which hap- 
pened the 11th of June, 1727. 
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world) into a new ſtate : The only uſe I have, hait, 
or wiſh to make of ir. is to obſerve the ditpariry of 
men from themſelvesin a week's time: the cefultory 
leaping and catching of new motion, new modes; 
new meaſure: : and that {trange ſpirit and lite, with 
which men broken and dii:ypointed refuine their 
hopes, their ſollicitations, their ambitions! It vg und 
be worth vour while as a Philoſopher, to be buſ in 
theſe obſervations, and to come hither to ſee the fury 
and buſtic of the Rees this hot ſcaſon, without com- 
| ing ſo near as to be ſtung by them. 
Your, &c. 


LETTSR LXXHL 
To the ſame. 


June 17, 1728. 


Fter the publiſhing my Boyiſh Letters to RI. 

Cromwell, you will not wonder if I ſhould for- 
ſwear writing a letter again while 1 live; ſince I u 
not correſpond with a friend upon the terms of anv 
other free ſubject of this kingdom. But to you I can 
never be n lent, or reſerved; and, I am ſure, my opi- 
nion of your heart is ſuch, chat 1 could open nine to 
you in no manner which I could frar the whole world 
fhould know. I could publiſh my ewn heart too, I 
will venture to ſay, for any miſchief or malice there 
is in it: but a little too much ov or weaknefs might 
(1 fear) appear, to make ſuch a ſpectacle either in- 
ſtructive or agreeable to others. 

I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to ſe- 
cure me from the like uſa ge ſor the future, by re- 
turning me any letters of mine which they may have 
—— ; that I may not be hurt, after my death, 

y that which was the happineſs of my life, their par- 
ality and affection to me. 

a I have nothing of myſelf to tell you, only that 1 

t have had but indifferent health. I have not 2 

viht 
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viſit to London: Curiofity and the love of Diſſipati- 
on die apace in me. I am not glad nor ſorry for it, 
but I aa very forry for thoſe as have nothing elſe 
to live on. 

I have read much, but writ no more. I have ſmall 
hopes of doing good, no vanity in writing, and little 
ambition to pleaſe a world not very candid or de- 
ferving. If I can preſerve the good opinion of a few 
friends, it is all 1 can expect, configering how little 
ood I can do even to them to merit it. Few people 
ave vour candour, or are fo willing to think well cf 
another from whom they receive no benefit, and gra- 
tify no vanity. But of all the ſoft ſenfations, the 

reatett pleaſure is to give and receive mutual Truit. 

t is by Belief and firm Hope, that men are made 
happy in this life, as well as in the other. My con- 
fdence in your good opinion, and dependance upon 
that of one or two more, is the chief cordial drop 1 
taſte, amidſt the Infipid, the Diſagreeable, the Cloy- 
ing, or the Dead-ſweet, which are the common 
drau — of life. Some pleaſures are too pert, as well 
as others too flat. to be reliſh'd long: and vivacity in 
ſome caſes is worſe than dulneſs. Therefcre indeed 
for years I have not choſen my companions for 
any of the qualities in faſhion, but almoſt entirely tor 
that which is the moſt out-of-faſhion, ſincerity. Be- 
fore I am aware of it, I am waking your panegyric, 
and perhaps my own too, for next to poſſeſſing the 
beſt qualities is the eſteeming and diſtinguithing thoſe 
who poſſeſs them. I truly love and value you, aud 
to | ſtop ſhort. 


LETTER XNXNY. 
To the Earl of PRTERWZOROWw. 


Mr Lozp, Aug. 24, 1728. 


12 you may before this time be returned, 
from the contemplation of many Beauties, anima 
and vegetable, in Gardens; and poſſibly ſome rational, 

m 
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in Ladies; to the better enjoyment of your own at 
Bevis- Mount. 1 hope, and believe, all you have 
ſeen will only contiibute to it. I am not fo fond of 
making compliments to Ladies as | was twenty years 
ago, or I would ſay there are ſome very reaſonable, 
and one in particular there. I think vou happy, my 
Lord, in being at leaſt half the year alnoſt as much 
your own waſler as I am mine the whole year: and 
with all the diſadvantageous incumbrances of quality, 
parts, and honour, as mere a gardener, loiterer, and 
labourer, as he who never had Titles, or from whom 
they are taken. I have an eye in the laſt of theſe glo- 
rious appellations to the ſtyle of a Lord degraded, or 
attained: methinks they give him a better title than 
they deprive him of, in calling him Labourer ; Agri- 
cultura, ſays Tully, proxima Sapientiæ, which is more 
than can be ſaid, by moſt modern Nobility, of Grace 
or Right Honourable, which are v'ten proxima Stul- 
titie. The Great Turk, you know, is oiten a Garden- 
er, or of a meaner trade: and are there not (my 
Lord) ſome circumſtances in which you would re- 
ſemble the Great Tk? The two Paratiles are not 
ill connected. of Gardens and Gallantry; and ſome 
there are (not to name my Lord B.) who they 
are both to be had, even in this life, without turning 
Muſſelinen. 

We have as little politics here within a few miles 
of the Court (nay perhaps at the Couit) as you at 
Southampton; and our Minifters, I dare fay, have 
leſs to do. Our weekly hiſtories are only ſull of the 
feaſts given to the Queen and Royal Family by their 
ſervants, and the long and laborious walks her Majeſ- 
ty takes every morning. Yet if the graver Hiſtori- 
ans hereafter ſhall be ſilent of this year's events, the 
amorous and anecdotical may make poſterity ſore 
amends by being furniſhed with the pallantries of the 
Great at home; and tis ſome comfort, that if the 
Men of the next age do not read of us, the Women 


may. 
Ron edramabur been abſent, I've not been 
to wait on a Certain great man, thro' * thro 
o . Ss, 
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idleneſs, and thro' reſpect. But for my comfort I 
fancy, that anv grcat * in weill as ſoon forget one that 
does hi. 1 no fares, as he can one that has done him 
any good. Believe me, wy Lord, yours. 


TS: 4 © ANKY. 


From the Earl of PETERTrOROw. 


Muſt confeſs that in going to Lord Cobham's. 1 

was not led by curiofity. I went thither to ſee 
what 1 had ſeen, and u hat 1 was ſure to like. 

had rhe idea of thoſe gardens fo fix 'n my ima- 
ginatiun! by many deſcriptions, that nothing ſurprized 
we; immerfity anc \ an Brugh appeat in the whole, 
and in every part. Yuur joinirg in your letter ani- 

tal ard vereri ble beauty. makes me ule this expreſ- 
Gal: | cont fs the ftately Sacharifſa at Stow, but am 
content with my little Atzoret. 

| thought you indeed n:ore knowing upon the ſub- 
1-Q, and v. onder at vour niſtake : why will you ima. 

ine women iatenſible to Praiſe, much leſs to yours ? 
have ſeen them more than once turn from their 
Lover to their Flatterer. I am ſure the Farmereſs at 
Bevis in her higheſt mortincations, in the middle of 
her Lent “, would feel emotions of vanity, if ſhe 
knew you gave her the character of a reaſonable wo- 
man. 

You have been guilty again of another miſtake, 
which hinder'd me ſhowing your letter to a friend; 
when you join two ladies in the ſame compliment, 
tho you g gave to both the beauty of Venus and the 
wit of Minerva, you weuld pleaſe neither. 

It vou had put we into the Dunciad, I could not 
have be-n more diſpoſed to criticiie your letter. 
What, Sir, do you bring it in as a Reproach, or as a 
thi. g unco mmon ton Court, to be without Politics? 
With polities indeed the Richlieu s and ſuch folks 


* The Counteſs of Peterborow, a Roman-catholic. 
have 
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have brought about great things in former days; but 
what are they, Sir, who, without policy, in our 
times, can make ten Treuties in a year, and ſecure 
everlaſting pcace ' 

I can 10 longer dilagre* with you, tho' in jeſt. Oh 
how heartily I join with you in your contempt for 
Excellency and Grace, and in your E:teem of that 
moſt noble title, Loiterer. It 1 wcre a man of many 
plums, and a good heathen, | would delicate a Tem- 
ple to Lazincts: No man fure could blame my choice 
of ſuch a Deity, who confiders, that, when i have 
been fool enough to take pains, 1 always wet with 
ſome iſe wan able to undo my labours. 


Yours, Sc. 


LETT EIA XXXVLE. 


OU were in a very polemic humour when you 

did me the honour to aniwer my latt, I always 

undder ſtood, like a true controvertitt, that to anſwer 
fs only to cavil and quarrel : however, I forgive vou; 
ou did it (as all Polemics do) to ſhew your parts. 

lie was it not very vexatious, to deny me to com- 

mend two women at a time? It is true, my Lord, 
you know women as well as men: but fince you cer- 
tainly love them better, why are you ſo unc hat it able 
in vaur opinion of them ? Surcly one Lady may al- 
low another to have the thing ſhe herſelf lealt values, 
Reaſan, hen Beauty is unconteted. Venus herſelf 
could allow Minerva to be Goddets of Wit, when 
Paris gave het the apple (as the ivol het ſelf thought) 
on a better account. 1 do ſay, that I ady P“ is a 
reaſonable w men; and, I think, ſhe +: not take ir 
a miſa, if I ſhould in upon etioentng l 1maften! of 
Touiliay her, tic 4 fly thirg | conld: e, who is 
the Venus of tacte days. I foe n hadi t my let- 
ter, or would not ic her know row mu: hought 
01 her in this :eaſonable way : but I have ben kinde: 
10 
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to you, and have ſhewn your letter to one who will 
take it cancidly. 

But, for God's ſake, what have you faid about 
Politicians? you made me a great compliment in the 
truſt you repoſed in my prudence, or what miſchiet 
might not I have done vou with ſome that affect that 
denomination ? Your 1 ordſhip might as ſafely have 
ſpoken of Heroes. What a bluſter would the God 
of the winds have made, had one that we know puff d 

ainſt Eolus, or like Xerxes) whipp'd the ſeas ? 
They had dialogued it in the larguage of the Rehear- 


Ill pive him flath far flaſh —— 
Jil gide him uad for daſh —— 


But all now is fafe; the Poets are preparing ſongs of 
joy, and Halcyon days are the word. 

hope, my Lord, it will not be long before your 
dutiful affection brings you to town. I tear it will a 
little raiſe your envy to find all the Muſes employ'd 
in celebratiag a Royal work *, which your own par- 
riality will think inferior 10 Vevis-Mount. But if 
you have any inc linatior to he (ven with them, you 
need but put thice or four \\ its into any hole in your 
Garden, and they will out-rhyme all Eaton and Weft- 
minſer. I think, Swift, Gay, and I could undertake 
it, it you don't think our heads too expenſive: but 
the ſame hand that did the others, will do them as 
cheap. If all elſe ſhould fail, you are ſure at leaſt 
vi the head, hand, and heart of your ſervant. 

Why ſhould you fear any diſagreeable news to 
teach us at Mount-Bevis? Do as I do even within ten 
miles of London, let no news whatever come near 
you. As to public affairs we never knew a deader 
ſeaſon : tis all fileat, deep tranquillity. Indeed, _ 
ſay, 'tis ſometimes ſo juſt before an 
whatever happens, q = 
ality of the Durch, and let all about us fall by the 


* The Hermitage. 
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ears? or if you, my Lord, ſhould be prick'd on by 
any old-faſhion'd notions of Honour and Romance, 
and think it neceſſary for the General of the Marines 
to be in action, when our Fleets are in motion; meet 
them at Spithead, and take me along with you. I 
decline no danger where the glory of Great Britain is 
concern'd; and will contribute to empty the largeſt 
bowl of punch that ſhall be rigg'd out on ſuch an 
occaſion. Adieu, my Lord, and may as many Years 
attend you, as may be happy and honourable! 


LETTER XXXVII. 
From the Earl of PetexBoroOw. 


OU muſt receive my letters with a juſt imparti- 
ality, and give grains of allowance for a gloomy 
or rainy day; I fink grievouſly with the weather- 
glaſs, and am quite ipiritleſs when oppreſs'd with 
the thoughts of a Buth-day or a Return. 
Dutiful affection was bringing me to town, but un- 
dutiful lazineſs, and being much out of order, keep 
me in the country ; however, if alive, I muſt make 
my appearance at the Birth-day. Where you ſhow- 
4 letter, you may ſhow the other; ſhe that ne- 
ver was wanting in any good office in her power, 
will make a proper excuſe, where a fin of Omiſſion, 
1 fear, is not reckoned as a venial fin. 

I conſent you ſhall call me polemic, or aſſociate 
me to any ſect or Corporation, provided you do not 
join me to the Charitable Rogues or to the Pacific 
Politicians of the preſent age. I have read over * 
Barkley in vain, and find, after a ftroke given on 
the left, I cannot offer the right cheek for another 
blow: all I can bring myſeli to, is to bear mortifi- 
cation from the Fair ſex with patience. 

You ſeem to think it vexatious that I ſhall allow 
you but one woman at a time, either to praiſe or 


* Barkley's for the Quakers. P. 
vel apology H 


love, 


* 


146 LETTERS ro axy 


love. If I diſpute with you upon this point, I doubt 
every jury will give a verdict a 


== me. So, Sir, 
with a Mahometan indulgence, I allow you plurali- 
ties, the favourite privilege of our church. 

I find you do not mend upon correction; again 
I tell you, you muſt not think of women in a rea- 
ſonable way: you know we always make Goddeſſes 
of thoſe we aclore upon earth; and do not all the 
good men tell us, we muſt lay afide Reaſon in what 
rclates to the Deity ? | 

'Tis well the Poets are preparing ſongs of joy: tis 
well to lay in antidotes of ſoft rhyme, againſt the 
rough proſe they may chance to meet with at Weft- 
minſter. I ſhould have been glad of any thing of 
Swift's: pray, when you write to him next, tell 
him I expect him with impatience, in a place as odd 
and as much out of the way, as hiuself. 


Yours. 


LETTER XXXVIN. 
From the ſame. 


Henever you =pply as a good Papiſt to your 
female Mediatrix, you are ſure of ſucceſs ; 

but there is not a full aſſurance of your entire ſub- 
miſſion to morher-church, and that abates a little of 
your authority. However, if you will accept of 
country letters, the will corretpond from the hay- 
cock, and I will write to you upon the fide of my 
wheelbarrow : ſurely ſuch letters might eſcape exa- 


\@ wn be content with the liberty of not piping 


Oh how I wiſh, io myſelf and my friends, a free- 
dom which Fate ſeldom allows, and which we often 


refuſe 


Kn 


p. 
v- 
nd 
ng 
e- 
en 
aſe 
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refuſe ourſelves! why is our Shepherdeſs & in volun- 
tary ſlavery? why muſt our Dean ſubmit to the 
Colour of his coat, and live abſent from us? and 
ws / you confined to what you cannot relieve? 

ſeldom venture to give accounts of my journeys 
before-hand, becauſe I take reſolutions of going to 
London, and keep them no berter than quarrelling 
lovers do theirs. But the devil will drive me thither 
about the middle of next month, and I will call up- 
on you, to- be ſprinkled with boly-water, before I 
enter the place of corruption. 


Your, &c. 


LETTER . 
From the ſame. 


1732. 
AM under the greateſt impatience to ſee Dr. 
Swift at Bevis- Mount, and mwſl Ggnify my mind 

to him by another hand, it not being permitted me 

to hold correſpondence with the faid Dean, for no 
letter of mine can come to his hands. 

And whereas it is apparent, in this proteſtant land, 
moſt eſpecially under the care of divine providence, 
that nothing can ſucceed or come to a happy iſſue 
but by Bribery ; therefore let me know what he ex- 
pets to comply with my deſires, and it ſhall be te- 
mitted unto him. 

For tho' I would not corrupt any man for the 
whole world, yet a benevolence may be given with- 
out any offence to conſcience; every one muſt con- 
feſs, that gratification and corruption are two diſ- 
tinQ terms; nay at worſt many good men hold, that 
for a good end, ſome very naughty meaſures may 
be made uſe of. 


* Mrs. H. 


H 2 But, 
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But, Sir, I muſt ond ty wad yg re- 
lation to myſelf, becauſe, I know, you wiſh me 
well; I am cur'd of ſome diſeaſes in my old age, 
which tormented me very much in my youth. 

I was poſſeſs d with violent and uneaſy paſſions, 
ſuch as a peeviſh concern for Truth®, and a ſaucy 
love for my country. 

When a Chriſtian Prieſt — 1 again! the Spi- 
rit of the Goſpel, when an Engliſh Judge determined 
againſt Magna Charta, when the Miniſter ated a- 
gainſt Common Senſe, I uſed to fret. 

Now, Sir, let what will happen, I keep myſelf in 

temper : As I have no flattering hopes, ſo I baniſh all 

uſeleſs fears; but as to the things of this world, I fnd 

myſelf in a condition beyond expectation; it being 

evident from a late Parliamentary inquiry, that I have 

as much ready money, as much in the funds, and as 
a perſonal eſtate as Si: Robert S tt-n. 

If the Tranſlator of Homer tind fault v:ith this un- 
heroic 2 or (what 1 more fear) it the Dra- 
per of Ireland accuſe the Engliſhman of want of ſpi- 
Tit : I ſilence you both with one line out of your own 
Horace. Quid te exempta juwat ſyinis e pluribus 
una? For I take the whole to be fo corrupted, that 
a cure in any part would be of little avail. 


Your, &c. 


LETTER IL. 
Di. Swirr to the E. of PeTutrBoOROW. 


Mr Lozp, 
1 Never knew or heard of any perſon ſo volatile, 
and ſo fix d as your Lordſhip: You, while your 
imagination 45 carrying you through every corner of 
the world, where vou have or have not been, can at 


As may be ſeen from his tranſaQions with Fen- 


wick in the zear 4696-9. FG 
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the ſame time remember to do offices of favour and 
kindneſs to the meaneſt of your friends; and in all 
the ſcenes you have paſſed, have not been able to 
attain that one quality peculiar to a great man, of 
forgetting every thing but injuries. Of this Tam a 
living witneſs againſt you; for being the moſt infig- 
nificant of all your old humble ſervants, you were 
ſo cruel as never to give me time to aſk a favour, 
but prevented me in doing whatever you thought [ 
defired, or could be for my credit or — 

I have often admired at the capriciouſneſs of For- 
tune in regard to your Lordſhip. She hath forced 
Courts to act againſt their oldeſt, and moit conſtant 
maxims ; to you a general becauſe you had 
courage and conduct; an Ambaſſador, becauſe you 
had wiſdom and knowledge in the intereſts of Eu- 
rope; and an Admiral on account of your ſkill in 
maritime affairs: whereas, according to the uſual 
method of Court proceedings, I ſhould have been 
at the head of the Army, and you of the Church, 
or rather a Curate under the Dean of St. Patrick's. 

The Archbi of Dublin laments that he did 
not ſee your Lordſhip till he was juſt upon the point 
of leaving the Bath: I pray God you may have 
found ſucceſs in that journey, elſe I ſhall continue 
to think there is a fatality in all your Lordſhip's un- 
dertaking, which only terminates in your own ho- 
nour, and the good of the public, without the leaſt 
advantage to your health or fortune. 

I remember Lord Oxford's Miniſtry us'd to tell 
me, that not knowing where to write 22 they 
were forced to write at you. It is ſo with me, for 

are in one thing an Evangelical man, that you 
— not where to lay your head, and, I think, you 
have no houſe. Pray, my Lord, write to me, that 
I may have the pleaſure in this ſcoundrel country, 
of going about, and ſhewing —— Parſons 


a letter from the Earl of Peter 


I am, &c. 
H 3 LE T- 


>» 
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LETTER XIII. 


To $* 044, 


Sept. 23. 

182 you are by this time immers'd in your vaſt 
—— — and one may addreſs to you as to a very 
abſtracted perſon, like Alexander Selkirk, or the * 

Self- taught Philoſopher. I ſhould be very curious to 
know what ſort of contemplations employ you. I re- 
member the latter of thoſe I mention'd, gave himſelt 
up to a devout exerciſe of making his head giddy 
with various circumrotations, to imitate the motions 
of the celeſtial bodies. I don't think it at all impoſſi- 
4 e 

| 5 L turns towards the ſeveral aſpeQs 
of the vens, to which you may have been pleaſ- 
ed to direct him in ſearch of proſpetts and new ave- 
nues. He will be traQtable in time, as birds are 
tamed by being whirl'd about; and doubtleſs come 
not to the meaneſt ſhrubs or coppice - wood. 
tho naturally he ſeems more inclined to admire God. 
in his greater works, the tall timber: for as Virgii 
has it, Non omnes arbuſia, juvant, humileſgue myri- 
I wih myſelf with you both, whether you are 
Ce et on lens erent fins 
conſent, over Gaxettes in the or over Plans 


the debate of a whole day, we acquieſced at night 
r ſeems 
in 


Practice. 


e 
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Practice. Alas, what a Fall will that be? A new 
Building is like a new Church; when once it is ſet 
up, you muſt maintain it in all the forms, and with 
all the inconvemiencies ; then ceaſe the pleaſant lumi- 
nous days of infpiration, and there is an end of mi- 
racles at once! 

That this letter may be all of a piece, I'll fill the 
reſt with an account of a —— lately held in 
my neighbourhood about deſigning a princely gar- 
den. — Critics were of |. + 22 One 
declar'd he would not have too much Art in it; for 
my notion (ſaid he) of gardening is, that it is only 
ſweeping Nature “: Another told them that Gravel 
walks were not of a good taſte, for all the fineſt a- 
broad were of looſe ſand: A third advis'd 2 
rily there ſhould not be one Lyme- tree in the whole 
plantation: A fourth made the ſame excluſive clauſe 
extend to Horſe-cheſnuts, which he affirmed not to be 
Trees, but Weeds: Dutch Elms were condemn'd by 
a fifth ; and thus about half the Trees were proſcrib- 
ed, contrary to the Paradiſe of God's own planting, 
which is expreſly ſaid to be planted with all trees. 
There were ſome who could not bear Ever-greens, 
and call'd them Never- ; ſome, who were angry 
at them only when cut into ſhapes, and gave the mo- 
dern Gardeners the name of Ever-green Taylors ; 
ſome, who had no diſlike to Cones and Cubes, but 
would have them cut in Foreſt- trees; and ſome who 


were in a paſlion againſt any thing in ſhape, even a- 

inſt 22 — which Lou. call'd green walls. 
Fheſe (my lord) are our Men of Tafte, who pretend 
to prove it by taſting little or nothing. Sure ſuch a 
Taſte is like ſuch a ſtomach, not a good one, but a 
weak one. We have the ſame ſort of Critics in poe- 
try ; one is fond of nothing but Heroics, another can- 
not reliſh Tragedies, another hates Paſtorals, all little 
Wits delight in Epigrams. Will you give me leave 
to add, there are the fame in Divinity ; where many 


leading Critics are for rooting up more than they 


* An W of Sir T. H. 
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plant, and would leave the Lord's Vineyard eittrer 
thinly furniſh'd, or very oddly trimm'd. 

have lately been with my Lord * who is a zca- 
lous, yet a charitable Planter, and has ſo bad a Taſte, 
as to like all that is good. He has a diſpoſition to 
wait on you in his way to the Bath, and, if he can 
go and return to London in eight or ten days, 1 
am not without a hope of ſeeing your Lordſhip with 
the delight I always ſee you. — where I think 
of you, and every where 1 with for you. 


Jam, &c. 


LETTER ALL 
To Mr. C—, 

Sept. 2, 1732. 

of your letter, and have 

long wanted ing but the permiſſion you now 

in and unreſerved upon this head. 

ing it long ſince ; but a friend 
= it was taki 
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conduct, to an object of miſe- 
as .. and I have ofien hint 
to yourſelf: truth is, I cannot eſteem 
any reaſon I am able to ſee. Bur chis | promite, 
icquit you as far as your own mind acquits you. I 
a2 now no further cauſe of complaint, for the un- 
1-py Lady gives me now no farther pain; the is no 
er an object either of yours or my compaſſion ; 
the Lat dſhips done her, are lodg'd in the hands of 
God, nor has any man more to do in them, except 
the perſons concern'd in occafioning them. 


. 
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As for the interruption of our Correſpondence, 1 
am ſorry you ſeem to put the Teſt of my friendſhip 
upon that, becauſe it is what I am diſqualiſied from 
toward my other acquaintance, with whom I cannot 
hold any frequent commerce. I'll name you the ob- 
—_ which I can't ſurmount; want of — want 

time, want of eyes; and one yet 2 
than them all, 1 Ws upon the terms of ot 
men. For however glad I might be, of expreſſing 
my reſpect, opening my mind, or venting my con- 
cerns, to my private friends; I hardly dare while 
there are Curlls in the world. If you pleaſe to reflect 
either on the impertinence of weak admirers, the ma- 
= of low _— 0 my —_ of —— Book- 

lets, or the filly curioſity of people in 8 
you'll confeſs I — ſmall reaſon to indulge corre- 

ies; in which too I want materials, as I live 
together out of town, and have abſtracted my mind 
(I hope) to better things than common news. I1wiſh 
my friends would me back thoſe forfeitures of 
my diſcretion, commit to my juſtice what I truſted 
only to their indulgence, and return me at the year's 
end thoſe trifling letters, which can be to them but 
a day's amuſement, but to me may prove a diſcre- 
dit as laſting and extenſive, as the aforeſaid weak 
admirers, mean enemies, mercenary ſcriblers, or cu- 
rious ſimpletons, can make it. 

0 Cn 0 pn gon canis oh my 

not anſwering your i ſome Part 
and their authors. This indeed I could not 
rell you, becauſe I never was, or will be privy to 
ſuch papers: And if by acci thro' my acquain= 
tance with any of the writers, I had known a thing 
they concealed ; I ſhould certainly never be the Re- 
porter of it. 

For my waiting on you at your country-houſe, I 
have often wiſh'd it ; it was my compliance to a ſu- 
perior duty that hinder'd me, and one which you 
are too good a Chriſtian to wiſh I ſhould have brok- 
en, having never ventur'd to leave my mother (at 

H 5 her 
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her great age) for more than a week, which is too 
little for ſuch a journey. 

Upon the whole, I muſt acquit myſelf of any act 
or thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, 
as ſo long and obliging an aintance and correſ- 
pondent. I am fure I have all the good wiſhes for 
_ your family, that become a friend: 

is no accident that can happen to your ad- 
vantage, and no action that can redound to your 
credit, which I ſhould not be ready to extol, or to 
rejoice in. And therefore I beg you to be aſſured, 
am in difpoſition and will, tho' not ſo much as | 
would be in teſtimonies or writing, 


_ Yours, &c. 


— 


LETTER AL. 


To Mr. RicHarDSOV. 


Jan. 13, 1732. 

Have at lak got my Mother ſo well, as to allow 

myſelf to be abſent from her for three days. As 
ſunday is -y of them, I do W I 
ma to you to employ it in manner 
_ mentioned to me once. W call'd em- 
ploying t cil, the prayer of a painter, and af- 
firmed it to be die — of ſerving God, by 
the talent he gave him. I am ſure, in this inſtance, 
it is ſerving your triend ; and, you know, we are al- 
towed to do that (nay even to help a neighbour's 
ox or afs) on the ſabbath : which though it may 
ſeem a general precept, yet in one ſenſe particular- 
ly applies to you, who have help'd many a human 
ox, and a human aſs, to the likeneſs of man, 
not to ſay of God. = 

Believe me, dear Sir, with all good wiſhes for your- 
felf and your family (the happineſs of which tyes I 
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know by experience, and have learn'd to value from 
the late danger of lofing the beſt of mine) 


Your, &c. 


LETT SR MAN 
To the ſame. 


Twickenham, June, 10, 1733. 
peer 
| another, I hoped that this day our wiſhes 
would have met, and brought you hither. And this 
for the very reaſon which poſlibly might hinder your 
ing that my poor Mother is dead . I thank 
God, death was as eaſy, as her life was inno- 
cent; and as it coſt her not a groan, or even a ſigh, 


That obliging Art could ever 
you could come and ſketch it for me. I am fure, if 
there be no prevalent obſtacle, you will leave 
any common to do this: And I hope to fee 
you this evening as late as you will, or to morrow 
morning as early, before this winter · fl 

I will defer her interment till to morrow 
know you love me, or I could not I 
——- ] could not (at this time) have 
Adieu! May you die as happily ! 


Your, &c. 


+ Mrs. Pope died the ſeventeenth of June, 1733» 
— LETTER 
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LETTER XLV. 
To the ſame. 


is hardly poſſible to tell you the joy your pencil 
gave me, in giving me another friend, ſo much 
the ſame! and which (alas for mortality !) will out- 
laſt the other. Poſterity will, thro' your means, ſee 
the man whom it will tor ages honour, vindicate, and 
applaud, when envy is no more, and when 7 I have 
already faid in the Effay to which you are fo partial) 


The fons Hal! bluſh their fathers were bis foes. 


That Lſſav has many faults, but the poem you ſent 
me has but one, and that | can eaſily forgive. Vet I 
would not have it printed tor the world, and yet 1 
would not bave i: kept unprinted neither — but all in 
good tin c. I'm glad you publiſh your Milton. B—Ily 
will be angry at you, and at me too ſhortly for what 
i could not help, a Satyrical Poem on Verbal Criti- 
ciſm by Mr. Mallet, which he has inſcrib'd to me, 
but the poem irſe!t is good (another cauſe of anger to 
any Critic.) As for myſelf, I reſolve to go on in 
my quiet, calin, moral courſe, taking no fort of no- 
tice of man's anger, or woman's ſcandal, with Vir- 
tue in my eyes, and I ruth upon my tongue. Adieu. 


LETTER . 
To Mr. BETHEL. 


OU might well think — 38 
might think me negli or forget- 
Y ful of — if true friendſhip a. f oo —— 
were to be meaſured by common ſorms and compli- 
ments. The truth is, I could not write then, with- 
out ſaying ſomething of my own condition, and of 
wy loſs of ſo old and ſo deſerving a parent, = 
real 
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really would have troubled you ; or I muſt have kept 
a filence upon that head, which would not have ſuit- 
ed that freedom and fincere opening of the heart 
which is due to you from me. I am now pretty well ; 
but my home is uneaſy to me till, and I am there- 
fore wandering about all this fummer. I was but 
four days at Twickenham fince the occaſion that 
made it ſo melancholy. I have been a fortnight in 
Efſex, and am now at Dawley (whoſe maſter is your 
ſervant) and going to Cirenceſter to Lord Bathurſt. I 
ſhall alſo ſee Southampton with Lo1d Peterborow. 
The Court and Twit' nam I ſhall forſake together. I 
with I did not leave our friend ®, who deſerves more 

iet, and more health and happineſs, than can be 
Grad in ſuch a family. The reſt of my acquaint- 
ance are tolerably happy in their various ways of life, 
whether court, country, or town ; and Mr. Cleland 
is as well in the Park, as if he weie in Paradiſe. 1 
heartily hope, Yorkſhire is the ſame to you ; and that 
no evil, moral or phyſical, may come near you. 

I have now but too much melancho!y leiſure, and 
no other care but to finiſh my Effay on Man: There 
will be in it one line that may offend you (1 fear) and 
yet I will not alter or omit it, unleſs you come to 
town and prevent me before I print — * will be 
in a fortnight in all probability. In plain truth, I 
will not deny myſelf the greateſt pleaſure I am capa» 
ble of receiving, becauſe another may have the mo- 
deſty not to ſhare it. It is all a poor poet can do, 
to bear teſtimony to the virtue he cannot reach : be- 
fides, that, in this age, 1 ſee too few good Examples 
not to lay hold on any I can find. You fee what an 
intereſted man I am. Adieu. 


Mrs. B. 


LETTER 


| 
| 
| 
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LETTER XLVIL. 


To 


Sept. 7, 1733- 

O cannot think how melancholy this place 

makes me ; every part of this wood puts into 
my mind poor Mr. Gay, with whom I once a 
great deal of pleaſant time in it, and another friend 
who is near dead, and quite loſt to us, Dr. Swift. I 
really can find no enjoyment in the place; the ſame 
ſort of uneaſineſs — find at Twit' nam, whenever I 
paſs near my Mother's room. 

I've not yet writ to Mrs. *. I think I ſhould, but 
have nothing to ſay that will anſwer the character 
they conſider me in, as a Wit; beſides, my eyes 
grow very bad (whatever is the cauſe of it) Fu put 
them out for nobody but a friend ; and, I proteſt, it 
brings tears into them almoſt to write to you, when 
I think of your ſtate and mine. 1 to write 20 
Swift, but cannot. The teſt pain I know, is to 
ſay things ſo very ſhort of one's meaning, when the 
heart is full. * FR 

I feel the going out of life faſt enough, to little 
appetite left to make compliments, at beſt uſcleſs, 
and for the moſt part unfelt, ſpeeches. *Tis but in a 
very narrow circle that Friendſhip walks in this 
world, and I care not to tread out of it more than 1 
needs muſt ; knowing well, it is but to two or three 
(if quite ſo many) that any man's welfare, or memo=- 
Aerni bo oy bs 1 
may forget, pretty certain are already 
_ if pot before-hand with me. 

Liſe, after the firſt warm heats are over, is all 
down-hill: and one almoſt wiſhes the journey's end, 
provided we were ſure but to lie down eaſy, when- 
ever the Night ſhall overtake us. | 


Mrs. B. 


dream d 
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dream ' d all laſt night of — She has dwelt (alittle 
more than perhaps is right) upon my ſpirits: I ſaw a 
very n in my travels, Who has for- 
merly, I have heard, had much the ſame misfortune ; 
and (with all his good breeding and ſenſe) ſtill bears 
a cloud and melancholy caft, that never can quite 
clear up, in all his behaviour and converſation. I 
know another, who, I believe, could promiſe, and 
enſily keep his word. never to laugh in his life. But 
one muſt do one's beſt, not to be uſed by the world 
as that lady was by her fiſter ; and not ſeem too 
* or fear of being thought affected, or whim- 


le is a real truth, that to the laſt of my moments, 
the thought of you, and the beſt of my wiſhes for 
you, will attend you, told or untold: I could wiſh 
you had once the conſtancy and reſolution to act for 
yourſelf, whether before, or after I leave you (the 
only way I ever ſhall leave you) you muſt determine; 
but reflect, that the frit would make me, as well as 


yourſelf, happier ; the latter could make you only ſo. 
Adieu. 


— 


— 


LETTER XLVIN. 
From Dr. AxzUTHNoT. 


Hamſtead, July 17, 1734. 


1 Little doubt of your kind concern for me, nor of 
that of the Lady you mention. I have — 
to repay my friends With at preſent, but prayers 
good wiſhes, I have the ſatisfaction to find that I 
am as officiouſly ſerv'd by my friends, as he that has 
thouſands to leave in legacies ; beſides the aſſurance 
of their ſincerity. God almighty has made my * 
diſtreſs as eaſy as a thing of that nature can be. 
have found ſome relief, at leaſt ſometimes, from the 
air of this place. My nights are bad, but many 
creatures have worſe. 


As 
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As for you, my friend, I think fince our firſt 
acquaintance there have not been any of thoſe little 
ſuſpicions or jealouſies that often affect the fincereſt 
friendſhips : 1 ſure, not on my fide. I muſt be fo. 
fincere as to own, that though I could not help va- 
luing you for thoſe Talents which the world prizes, 
yet they were not the foundation of my friendſhips ; 
they were quite of another ſort ; nor ſhall I at — 


offend you by enumerating them: And I make it my 


Laſt Requeſt, that you will continue that Noble Dit- 
dain and Abhorrence of Vice. which you ſeem natu- 
rally endued with; but ſtill with a due d ta your 
own ſafety; and ſtudy more to reform than chaſtiſe, 
tho' the one cannot be effected without the other. 

Lord Bathurſt I have always honour'd, for every 

quality that a perſon of his rank ought to have: 

ay, give my reſpects and kindeſt wiſhes to the fa 
mily. My veniſon ſtomach is gone, but I have thoſe 
about me, and often with me, who will be very glad 
of this preſent. If it is left at my houſe, it will be 
tranſmitted fate to me. _— 

A recovery in my cafe, at m is impoſ- 
fible ; the kindeſt wiſh of my friends is Euchancka, 
Living or dying, I ſhall always be | 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XLIX. 


To Dr. AzzuUTHYNoOT. 


July 26, 1734. 
Thank you for your letter, which has all thoſe ge- 
nuine marks of a good mind by which I have ever 
diftinguiſh'd yours, and for which I have ſo long loved 
you. Our friendſhip has been conſtant ; becauſe it 
was grounded on good principles, and therefore not 
only uninterrupted , 5 / mens but by any Va- 
nity, much leſs any 
What 
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What you recommend to me with the ſulemnity of 
a Laft Requeſt, ſhall have its due weight with me. 
That diſdain and indignation againſt Vice, is (1 thank 
Cod) the only diſdain and indignation I have: It is 
fincere, and it will be a lating one. But ſure it is ae 
1mpoſlible to have a juft abhorrence of Vice, without 
hating the Vicious, as to bear a true lore for Virtue, 
without loviag the Good. To reform and not to 
chaſtiſe, I am afraid, is impoſſible ; and that the beſt 
Precepts, as well as the beſt Laws, would prove of 
{mall uſe, if there were no Examples to inforce them. 
To attack Vices in the abſtract, without touching 
Perſons, may be ſafe fighting indeed, but it is fighting 
with Shadows. General propoſitions are obſcure, 
miſty, and uncertain, compar'd with plain, full, and 
home examples: Precepts only apply to our Reaſon, 
which in moſt men is but weak : Examples are pic- 
tures, and ſtrike the Senſes, nay raiſe the Paſſions, 
and call in thoſe (the ſtrongeſt and moſt general of all 
motives) to the aid of — Every vicious 
man makes the caſe his own; and that is the onl 
way by which ſuch men can be affected, much 
_—_ So that to chaſtiſe is to — The only 

by which I found my writings ever did any good, 
or had any weight, has been yy, they rais'd the anger 
of bad men. And my greateſt comfort, and encou- 
ragement to proceed, has been to ſee, that thoſe who 
have no ſhame, and no fear of any thing elſe, have 
appear'd touch'd by my Satires. 

As to your kind concern for my Safety, I can gueſs. 
what occaſions it at this time. Some Characters“ I 
have drawn are ſuch, that if there be any who deſerve 
them, tis evidently a ſervice to mankind to point 
thoſe men out; yet ſuch as, if all the world gave 
them, none, I think, will own they take to themſelves 
But if they ſhould, thoſe of whou all the world think 
in ſuch a manner, muſt be men I cannot fear. Such 


The Character of Sporus in the Epiſtle to Dr. 
Arbuthnor. — 
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in particular as have the meanneſs to do miſchiefs in 
the dark, bave ſeldom the courage to juſtify them in 
the face of day; the talents that make a Cheat or a 
Whiſperer, are not the ſame that qualify a man for an 
Inſulter; and as to private villainy, it is not ſo ſafe 
to join in an Aſſaſſination, as in a Libel*: 1 will 
conſult my ſafety ſo far as I think becomes a prudent 
man: but not fo far as to omit any thing which I 
think becomes an honeſt one. As to perſonal attacks 
beyond the law, every man is liable to them: as for 
danger within the law, I am not guilty enough to fear 
any. For the good opinion of all the world, 1 know, 
it is not to be had: for that of worthy men, I hope, I 
ſhall not forfeit it: for that of the Great, or thoſe in 
power, I may wiſh I had it; but if thro' miſrepreſen- 
tations (too common about perſons in that ſtation) I 
have it not, I ſhall be ſorry, but not miſerable in the 
want of it. 

It is certain, much freer Satiriſts than I, have en- 
3oy'd the encouragement and protection of the Princes 
under whom they lived. Auguſtus and Mzcenas 
made Horace their companion, though he had been 
in arms on the fide of Brutus; and, allow me to re- 
mark, it was out of the 4 too, that 
ſavour d and diſtinguiſh'd Virgi b not 
me of comparing myſelf with Virgil and Horace, 
— even with — Court- favourite, Boileau . I 
have always been too modeſt to imagine my Panegy- 
rics were Incenſe worthy of a Court; and that, I hope, 
will be thought the true reaſon why I have never of- 
fer'd any. I would only have obſerv'd, that it was 
under the greateſt Princes and beſt Miniſters, that 
moral Satiriſts were moſt encouraged ; and that then 
Poets exerciſed the ſame juriſdiction over the Follies, 
as Hiſtorians did over the Vices of men. It may alſo 
be worth conſidering, whether Auguſtushimſelf makes 
the greater figure, in the writings of the former, or of 


See the following Letter to a noble Lord. 
+ See Letter ci11 to Mr. Warburton. 


the 
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the latter? and whether Nero and Domitian do not 
appear as ridiculous for their falſe Taſte and Affecta- 
tion; in Perſrus and Juvenal, as odious for their bad 
Government in Tacitus and Suetonius ? In the firſt of 
theſe reigns it was, that Horace was protected and 
careſs'd ; and in the latter that Lucan was-put to 
death, and Juvenal baniſh d. 

| wopld not have faid fo much, but to ſhew you 
my whole heart on this ſubiect; and to convince you, 
am deliberately bent to perſotm that Requeſt which 
you make your laſt to me, and to perform it with 
Temper, Juſtice, and Retolution. As your Appro- 
bation (being the teſtimony of a ſound head and ho- 
neſt heart) docs greatly confirm me herein, I wiſh 
you may live to ſee the effect it may hereafter have 
upon me, in ſomething more deſerving of that a 
bation. But if it be the Will of God, (which, I 
know, will alſo be yours) that we muſt ſeparate, I 
hope it will be better for You than it can be for me. 
You are fitter to live, or to die, than man 1 
know. Adieu, my dear friend! and may * 
ſerve your life eaſy, or make your death happy 


This excellent perſon died Feb. 27, 1734-5. 


* 
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[We find by Letter xix. that the Dutcheſs of Buck- 
inghamſhire would have had Mr. Pope to draw her 
huſband's Character. But though he refuſed this 
office, yet in his Epiſtle, on the Characters of Women, 
theſe lines, | 


To beirs unknown deſcends tb unguarded tore, 
Or wanders, beav'n directed, to the poor. 


are ſuppoſed to mark her ont in ſuch a manner as not 
to be miſtaken for another; and having ſaid of him- 
ſelf, that he held a lye in proſe and wer je to be the ſame - 
All this together gave a handle to his enemies, fince 
his death, to publiſh the following Pape: (intitled The 
Charader of Katharine, &c.) as written by him. To 
which (in vindication of the deceaſed Poet) we have 
ſubjoined a Letter to a friend, that will let the Reader 
fully into the hiſtory of the 2vriting and publication of 
this extraordinary CHARACTER. ] 


The CHARACTER of 


KATHARINE, 
LATE 
Dutcheſs of Buckinghamſhire and Normanby. 
By the late Mr. PO P E. 


HE was the daughter of James the ſecond, and of 
| the Counteſs of Dorcheſter, who inherited the in- 
tegrity and Virtue of her father with happier fortune. 
She was married firſt to James earl of Aagleſey ; and 
ſecondly, to John Sheffield duke of Buckinghamſhire 
and Normanby ; with the former ſhe exercited the vir- 
tues of Patience and Suffering, as long as there was any 
hopes of doing good by either ; with the latter all 
other Conjagal virtues, The man of fineft ſenſe and 
ſharpeſt 
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ſnarpeſt diſceryment, ſhe had the happineſs to pleaſe; 
and in that, found her only pleaſure. When he died, 
it ſeemed as if his ſpirit was only breathed into her, 
to fulfil what he had begun, to perform what he had 
concerted, and to preſerve and watch over what he 
had left, his only ſon; in the care of whoſe Health, the 
forming of whoſe Mind, and the improvement of 
whole Fortune, the aQed with the conduct and ſenſe 
of the Father, ſoften'd, but not overcome, with the 
tenderne!s of the Mother. Her Underſtanding was 
ſuch as muſt have made a figure, had it been in a 
man; but the Modeſty of her fex threw a veil over 
its luſtre, which neverthele ſs ſuppteſs d only the ex- 
preſſion, not the exertion of it ; tor her ſenſe was not 
fuperior to her Reſolution, which, when once ſhe was 
in the right, preſer d her from making it only a tran- 
fition to the wrong, the frequent weaknels even of the 
beſt women. She often followed wiſe counſel, but 
ſometimes went before it, always with ſucceſs. She 
was poſſeſſed of a ſpirit, which affitted her to get the 
better of thoſe accidents which admitted of any re- 
dreſs, and enabled her to ſupport outwardly, with de- 
cency and dignity, thote which admitted of none; yet 
melted inwardly, through almoſt her whole life, at a 
ſucceſſion of mclancholy and affecting objects, the 
loſs of all her children, the mistortunes of Relations 
and Friends, public and private, and the death of 
thoſe who were deareſt to her. Her Heart was as 

compaſſionate as it was great: Her Affections warm 
even to ſollicitude : her Friendihip not violent or 
jealous, but rational and perſevering : ker Gratitude 
equal and conſtant to the living; to the dead boundleſs 
and heroical. What perſon ſfoever ſhe found worthy of 
her efteem, the would not give up for any power on 
earth; and the greateſt on earth whom ſhe could not 
eſteem, obtain'd from her no farther tribute than De- 
cency. Her Good-will was wholly directed by merit, 
not by accident ; not meaſured by the regard they pro- 
ſeſs d for her on deſert, but by her idea of theirs: And 
as there was no merit which ſhe was not able to im- 
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tate, there was none which ſhe could envy: therefore 
her Converſation was as free from detraction, as her 
Opinions from prejudice or prepoſſefſion. As her 
Thoughts were — own, ſo were ber Words; and ſhe 
was as fincere in uttering her Judgment, as impar- 
tial in forming it. She was a ſaſe C ion, many 
were ſetv d. none ever ſuffered by her acquaintance: 
inoffenſi ve. when unprovoked: when provoked, not 
ſtupid: But the moment her enemy ceaſed to be hurt- 
ful, ſhe could ceaſe to act as an enemy. She was 
therefore not a bitter but conſiſtent enemy: (tho' in- 
deed, when forced to be ſo, the more a finiſh'd one 
for having been long a making.) And her proceeding 
with ill people was more in a calm and teddy courſe, 
like Juſtice, than in quick and paſſionate onſets. like 
Revenge. As for thoſe of whom ſhe only thought ill, 
ſhe confidered them not ſo much as once to wiſh them 
ill; of ſuch, her Contempt was great enough to put 
a ſtop to all other Paſſions that could hurt them. Her 
Love and Avetſion, her Gratitude and Reſentment, 
her Eſteem and Neglect were equally open and ſtrong, 
and alterable only trom the alteration of the perſons 
who created them. Her Mind was too noble to be 
infincere, and her Heart too honeſt to ſand in need 
of it; ſo that ſhe never found cauſe to repent her con- 
duct either to a friend or an enemy. There remains 
only to ſpeak of her Perſon, which was moſt amiably 
majeſtic, the niceſt eye could find no fault in the out- 
ward lineaments of her Face or proportion of her 
Body: it was ſuch, as plcas'd wherever ſhe had a de- 
fire it ſhould ; yet ſhe never envied that of any other, 
which might better pleaſe in general: In the ſame 
manner, as being content that her merits were 
eſteemed where the defired they ſhould, the never de- 
preciated thoſe of any other that were eſtcemed or 
ed elſewhere. For the aimed not at a general 

or a general eſteem where ſhe was not known; 

it was enough to be poſſeſs d of both wherever ſhe 
was. Having lived to the age of Sixty-two years ; 
not courting d, but receiving it ry 
| * 
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knew her; not loving Buſineſs, but diſcharging it 
fully whereſoever po. or friendihip engaged her in 
it; . following Greatneſs, but not declining to pa 
reſpect, as far as was due from independency and di 
intereſt; having honourably abſolv'd all the parts of 
life, ſhe ſorſook this World, where ſhe had left no 
act of duty or virtue undone, for that where alone 


ſuch acts are rewarded, on the 1 3th Day of March, 
1742-3*. 


- 
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Mr. Por x to ns OO of Beverly, 
| q 


Dean Six, Bath, july 11, 1743. 
1 Am always glad to hear of vou, and where 1 can, 
| always enquire ot you. But why have you 
omitted to tell me one word of your own health? The 
account of our friend's Þ is truly melancholy, added 
to the circumſtance of his bring ./ciained (1 fear, with- 
out much hope) in a ſoreign country, from the com- 
fort of ſeeing (what a good m mott defires and beſt. 
deſerves to Ee to the laſt hour) his Friends about him. 
The public news Þ indeed gives cvery Engliſninan a 
reaſonable joy, and I truly icet it with you, as a na- 
tional joy, not a party one ; u as a general joy to 
all nations where bloodſhed and wilcry mutt have been 
introduced, had the ambition and pcrfidy of 
prevail'd. 
I come now to anſwer vour {:i2nd': queſlion. The 
whole of what he has heard of my w riting the Cha- 
racter of the old & Duke of Buckingliam is untrue. 1 


®* «© The above Character was written by Mr. 


« Pope ſome years before her Grace's Death. 80 
the printed Ecition. 


+ Mr. Bethel. 
: The Victory at Detun 


gen. 
y He Gpocke off Dye, — 
Epitaph for the Soa. - 


{ 168 J 
60 not remember ever to have ſeen it in MS. nor have 
I ever ſeen the pedigree he mentions, otherwiſe than 
after the Ducheſs had printed it with the Will, and 
ſent one to me, as, I ſuppoſe, the did to all her ac- 
quaintance. I do not wonder it ſhould be reported I 
v-rit that Character, after a tory which I will tell you 
in your car, and to yourſelf only. There was ano- 
ther Character written of ber Grace by herſelf (with 
what help, I know not) but ſhe ſhewed it to me in her 
blots, and preſſed me, by all the adjurationsof Friend- 
ſhip, to give her my fincere opinion of it. I acted 
honeſtly and did ſo. She ſeemed to take it patiently, 
and, upon many exceptions which I made, engaged 
me to take the whole, and to ſelect out of it juſt as 
much as I judged might ſtand, and return her the 
Copy. I did ſo. Immediately ſhe picked a quarrel 
with me, and we never ſaw each other in five or fix 
years. In the mean time, ſhe ſhewed this Character 
(as much as was extracted of it in my hand-writing) 
as a compoſition of my own, in her praiſe. And very 
probably it is now in the hands of Lord Harvey. Dear 
Sir, I ſincerely wiſh you, and your whole family 
(whoſe welfare is ſo cloſely connected) the beſt health 
and trueit happineſs; and am (as is alſo the Maſter of 


ci place 


Your, &c. 
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A LET TER“ to a Nontt Lon pv. 
On occalion of ſome Libeis written and propagatcd at 


Court, in the Year 1732-3. 


My-Lozn, Nov. 30, 173% 
OUR Lordſhip's t Epiſtle has been publiſhed 
ſume days, but I had not the picature and pain 
of ſccing it till yeſterday : Pain, to think your Lord- 
ſhi > mauld attack me at ail; Pleaſure, to find that 
you cn attack me {o weakly, As | want not the hu- 
m:lity, to think my (1! in every way but one your in- 
ferivur, it ſeems but reaſonable that 1 thould tak the 
only method eicher of tcit-defonce or recanation, that 
is leti me, agaiaſt a perton of your quality and power. 
And as by your choice of this weapon, your pen, you 
gei.croutly (aud modoſtly tou, no doubt) meant to put 
yourl: If upon a level with me; I will as toon believe 
that your Lordſhip would give a wound to a man un- 
arm d, as that you would deny me the uſe of it in my 
own delciice, 


>» 


This Letter bears the ſame rw in our Author's 
proſe that the Epiftle to Dr. Arbuthnot does in his 
oerry. They are bach Apologencal, repelling the li- 

— ſlanders on his Reputation: with this difference, 
that the Epiltle to Dr. Arbuthnot, his iricad, was 
chicfly directed azainit % rect Heiter, and this 
Letter to the Noble Lord, his enemy, a7ainft Ccurt- 
Scrit{ rs, For the reſt, they are both Miſt r-picces 
in their kinds; 10 f in verie, more grave, moral, and 
ſublime; %s in proſe, more lively, crit cal, and 
point d; but equally conducive to what he had moſt 
at heart, th: vaicicativn oi his more Chara ger: the 
only thing he thought wer eh his care i: liter iry alter- 
ca. in.; aud the fiiſt thing, he would expect from the 
gocd «flices of a turviving Fiicnd. 

t Entitled, = Ebi to a Doctor of Divinity fr m @ 
Noblem n at Hempton Court. dug 28. 2. and priat- 
ed the November following for J. Roberts, Fol. 

Vor. VIII. 1 I pre- 


8 
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I preſume you will allow me to take the ſeme li- 
berty, in my a:i{wecr to ſo 7 7, Pit, and 7 Seit 
a Noblemar, which your Lordſhiꝑ to k in yours, to 
fo grave, 1: iris, and, αι le A Clergy man“: Ag 
you anſwered his Latiz in Fh, permit me to an- 
ſaer your Je in Fe. And tho' your Lordſhip's 
reaſons for not writing in Jari, might be ſtronger 
than minc for not Writing in Le, yet I may plead 
Tau? goed on, for this conduct: the one that I want 
the Talent of ſpiniing a th2n/and ins im A Day i 
(which I think, is as much ue as this ſubject de- 
ſervcs) and the other, that I take your Lorcſhip's 77 
to be as much 17% as this letter. But no doubt i: 
was your choice, in wri:i:g to a friend, to renounce 
all the pomp of Poetry, and to give us this excellent 
mode! of the familiar. 

When I confider the great #& irene betwixt the rank 
your Lordiip holds in the 37 I, and the rank which 
your *vriti»gs are like to hald in the /arned Hor is, 1 
preſume that diflinction of ſtyle is but n:ceflary 
which you will ſec obſerved thro” this letter. When I 
ſpcak of vu, my Lord, it will be with all the dcfer- 
enoe due to the inequality which Fortune has made 
between you and myſelf : but when I ſpeak of your 
«:+#/;9;5s, my Lord, I muft, I can do nothing but 
trifle, | 

I fon! be oblig'd indeed to leſſen this R, it 
all the Nobility (and eſpecially the elder brothers) are 
but fo many herecitary fools J, if the privilege cf 
Lords be to want brains if nchlemen can hardly 
write or read &, it all tacir butiiiets is but to dreſs and 

Un, B. 

t Au Pope with ju ſice ef ſucl lia mim jan, 

Flis Lo arp fins a ther: {rut in a O17. ; Evi. p . 

M4 That to Neg 1 blots oy 1/2 pre? 24 Lt 4 WHees 

Gree gut bored tory to be Fete, 
* Nor won ur 164 my Bra'sn 1 more Ferdi, 
But recallidt the pri vii ge: L 7, 

Axi aul yew foe ane fiir tert, ni ume; 

Fr England's luke T5 if could de the fore. 
vere © 


Toa NOBLE LORD. 1-1 


7 
vote , and all their employment in court, to tell hies, 
tlatter in public, ſlander in private, be falle to cach 
other, and toliuw nothing but ſeif-intcreſt f. Bleſs 
me, my Lord, what an account is this you give of 
them ? and what would have been ſaid of we, had 1 
immolated, in this manner, the u hole b:dy ci the 
Nobility, at the ſtall of a wcll-fed Prebend ory ? 

Were it the mere Lac 5 of your Loruilip's that, 
carried you thus triumphantly over all the t nns of 
Geceiicy, I might confider your Lordihip on your Pc- 
gau, as a pri; htly hunter on a meitl:d horte; and 
while you were trampling down all our works, pati- 
ently tuffer the injury, in pute admiretion of the 27; 
Stent. But ſhould the cat. be quite otherwile, fhrowul: 
your Lordſhip be only like a Bat is ran anwoy nt; 
and run away with by a Pry Faul; really ce mon 
charity, as well as reſpect for a noble Family, would 
oblige me to ſtop your carecr, and to 4/þ you dawn 
trom 2/5 Pegajus, 

Surely the little praiſe of a 777i7cr ſhould be a thing 
below your ambition: You who were no ſooner bor. 
but in the lap of the Graces; no ſooner at ſchool, but, 
in the arms of the Mules ; no ſooner in the World, 
but you practiſed all the ſl ill of it; no ſooner in the 
Court, but you poſſ-is'd all the art of it ! Unrizall'd 
as you are, in making a figure, and in making 4 
ſpeech, methinks my Lord, you may weil give v 
the poor talent of turning a Diſtich. And why ths 
fondneſs for Poetry? Proſe admits of the two excel- 
leneies you moſt admire, Diction and Fiction: It ad- 
mits of the talents you chicfly poſi-1s, a moft fertile 
invention, and moſt florid expreſſion ; it is with proſe, 


nay the plaincſt proſe, that you beſt could teach our 
* IT bilft all our bus'nefs is to avrc/s and vote. ibid. 


Courts are only large, families, 
The growth of each, fav truths, and many lies: 
in private ſatyrize, in public /aitir, © 
Frau to each other, all to on? print true 7 
Which one I hut, nov need explain, Adieu. P. Vit 
| I 2 nobility 
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nobility to vote, which, vou juſtly obſerve, is haif at 


leatft of their buſineſs “: And, give me leave to pro- 
plety, it is to your talent in proſe, and not in verſe, 
to your ſpcakin ?, INE ting, to your art at 
court, not your art of poetry, that your Loraſuip 
muſt owe your tuture fi ure in the world. 

My Lord, wha'ever y wu fine, this is the advice 
of a Friend, and one win r: 3m brs be formerly had 
the hoavur of ſome pro: cen i Frencihip trom you: 
Whatever was his i it, vil her ſmall cr 
grear, yet as your L- rip conlll over have had the 
leaft I. 5 by continu it, or the leaſt 275 // by ui h- 
drawing it; the nits.ortune of lofiugit, I tear, wutt 
have been oning, te his On „ cy rae 22, Put 
as to any af jun; which deferred to ferivit br in 
{ſuch a degree, he pretetts h. is „ his day gui: less 
and ignorant. It could i mat be hut a fau'< of 
omiſ/ion; but indeed by omiitions, me. of your Lord 
ſhip's uncommon merit may fume.imes thick em- 
ſelves ſo injur'd, as to be capable of an inclinatic:: to 
injure another; who, thu” very much below tlic 
quality, may be above thc injury. 

I never heard of he caſt diſpleaſure you bad con- 
ceived agaiuft me, till Was told that an imitation 1 
had made of f Hor.:ce had offended ſome perſons, and 
among them ycur Lordſliip. I could nut have ap- 
prehended that a c Luc al flreh:s ebout a Lord forth. 
ang carileſly t. a Pimp or a % at Court, a Sharper in 
a gilded Chariot, &c. that theft, I tay, ſhould be ever 
applied as they have been, by a»; zz ic. but that which 
is the greatcſt in the world, the Malice of Il people to 
thrmickves. 

Your Lordſtip fo well knows (ard the whole Court 
and town thro* your means fo well know) how far the 


* Ml! thiir bun ie i to dreſi, ana vote. 


1 The firſt Satire of the — 2 printed in 


1732. | 

1 He ſhould have added, that he called this Nutle- 
man, who {cribled ſo careleſly, Lora Fanny. | 
reſentment 


\ 


— 
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teſentment was carrie upon that imagination, net 
only in the Natur: of the Livel * you propagated 
aganſt me, but in the extraordinary . faces 
end rg in which it was propagned f ; hu I hall 
only ſry, it ſ-em'd to me to ex. ecd the buunds of jut 
tice, common ſenſe, and decency. 

I woid r yet morc, how a Lady, of great wit, 
beauty and faine for her poctry {between whom and 
your Lourifhyy there is a natural, a mit, and a well- 
Frou dee tem could be prevanicd uponteta capart 
in that proceeding. Your teſemments againſt me in- 
Gerd m at be egual, as my ofte..ce to you hott was 
the tame ; tor neither zad 1 the leaft miiundetſtanding 
ih that Lady, till aſter I was the ib i ny on 
misturtune in d1{c0tu ung her ecgnatitance, I miy 
V2::2Uurc to oxy a truth, „ich canmot be unpleatiig 
tu cithet of youg Taſſire you my roatoen tor % ding, 
was mercly that ou had b h toe H er me; 
ant a: 1 cbuld not do, viilk ru, many things alen 
von could ui h yours. The iury done you n wiihe 
draxing myſeiſ could be but ſinail, if the valve yon 
Lad fur me was no greater than you have d en picas'd 
ſi:ice to proſeſs. But furcly, my Lord, one may ſay, 
neither tac Revenge, nor the Language you held, bure 
any ven tie to the pretenced vffeice: The appella- 
tions of * dee to Hum King, 2:1 Ei) like the Dex! 
to all that have Ping 3 ungrateſful. wn, deſetving to 
be =: bipr, Ene, kicked, may Rilled ; a Neuer. art 
Af Jin, whoſe converſation every man onght to ſhun, 
and againſt whom all 4 r. hould be hat; I betl...h 
you, my Lord, had you the leaſt right to give, or to 


* Verſesto the Imitater of Hera e, afterwards printed 
by J. Roberts. 1737. fol. 


It was for this rcaton that this Letter, as ſoon at 


it was printed, was communicated to the Q. 
1 Once, and but once, his heedlels youth was bit, 
And lik d that dangerous thing a female Wit. 
See the Letter to Dr. /Arbuth nat amongft the Variation te 
See the aforclaid Yer /cs to the Imitator of Horace, 
EL:COUrag® 


—— —_ 
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encourage or juſtify any other in giving ſuch lan- 
£44 e as this to me? Could I be treated in terms 
more ſtrong or more atrocious, it, during my ac- 
q uaintance with you, I had been a H. a Back- 
err Ba #7 Þ gr, an Evwis-dropper, or an Inform: r ? 
Vid I in all that time ever throw a /:./e Die, or paim 
„ ful © upon you? Did I ever , Hul. or 
accept citier + one; it. or dice from you ? Had 
1 ever the honour to join with cither of you in onz 
Id, Set:. Fan, „er. CT, E, ror um On any perſon 
1:11) Or / 47 Did I ever do you ſo grrat 21 injury 
az to pu: of my own Verits tor yours, efpccially on thy! 
Fer tons whom they might 2c? e ιπ 7 I am co:ihtdeut 
vou cannot anfwer i the alimative 3 and | can truly 

K hit ever ſi ce I loſt the happinels ot your con- 
verlation Ihre not publiched or uritten, one 1 Habie 
of, or to ither of yon; never litch'd your 21451n a 
4% fe or triiled with your ,, no im company. Can 
T be honchly charged with any other crime but au 
Oui (ior the word XN pl +. which 1 us'd before, 
ep d my pen u2znardellly) to contiant me admira- 
tion of you all my lie, and flili to contemplate, face 
1+ face, your many exceiiencics and perſect ions? I am 
r-rinaded yen can reproach me irnly with no greet 
uli. except my natural on, which I am as red to 
dun, as to do all uſtice to the contrary n in 
von. It is true, my Lord, I am ſhort, not well map'd, 
graerally ill-dre's'd, if not ſumetimcee dir-y: Your 
Loraſnip and Lad; ſhip are fit in bloom 3 your Fi- 
cures fuck, as rival the % of B e, and the 
Venus of Y dcis; and your faces fo ſiniſu d, thet nci- 
ther ſickncis or paſſion can deprive them of CH ur; [ 
will aliow your own in particular to be the fineſt that 
ever Man was bleſt with : preſerve it, my Lord, and 
reflect, that to be a Critic, would coft it too many 
'rowns, and to he a Statrſman, too many wwrinkles / L 


farther cunſeſs, I am now ſom-what old; but ſo your 


Lordſuip ard this excellent Lady, with all your beauty 
will {1 hope) one day be. I know your Genius and 
ers fo pert Gly tally, that you cannot but join in ad- 

| miring 
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# # 
miring each other, and by conſequence in the cone 
tempt of all ſuch as mylelt. Yu have bu hk, in my 
regard, been alike. (your Lordilip, I «wh, loves 
a „, and it will be one ſuitahle ro vour - . 
you have been like [ris @ d1 lixc ae 
aun, {acrificed between them to cement a li 


_ 


League: I hope I have not bied in vain; bur that 


z 
ſuch an amity may endure tor ever! bor the it be 
vhat common 2+: fard , would hardly cee, 
two /' iis however may be periuaded, tht it is 14 
Fiicudlilp as it Eunitys Ile more 4. A , UE nu 


E *;» 


Give me the liberty, my Lord, to tell you, vii; I 


never revlic td 19 toe 1 6 onthe I # 445204 
Tacy regarded nothing but my ore, which 1.4 43:50 
value upon; and my Hei. which, IK. c. 

na diefe: Any hene wan has the picaiurc i ie 


29 1 . . ” >} | 
cunfcious, that it is ut ci ihe power of ih: „ „. 


nay the Grete Purhia in the Kingdom, io leſlen ln 
th it ata, but at the cx ence of his own ,, 
or Juice. 

But tho I dechin'd to exnl. in myſelf juſt at the tio 
when I was ſillily threaten d, I ſhall now give „ut 
Luidiuip a frank account of the offence you ima,igac 
to be meant to you: Fam (my Lord) is the gain 
Engliſh of Fanrnius, a rcal perion, who was a lc 
Critic, and an enemy of Horace: perhaps a Noble one, 
for ſo (if your Latin be gone in carneſi“) 1 mait as 
quaiat you, the word Beatus may be conttruce. 


Beatus Fannius ! ultra 
Delatis capes et imagine. 


This W it ſeems extremely fond both of 
his P:etry and his Per/on, which appears by the pictures 
and Statues he cauſed to be made of himicli, and by 


* all I learn'd from Dr. Friend at /choel, 
Has quite di ſerted this poor John Trot head, 
And lift plain native Engli/o in its fleas, Epiſt. p. & 
4 
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his great diligence to propagate bad Zr (ir at Cees, 
and get them admitted into the library of Aug . 
He was moreover of a delicate or e cen, 
and conftant at the aflemblics and opcras of thoſe 
days, where he took it into his head to A pour 
Heer acc. 


Irans 
Fannius, Hermegenis ladat conviva Tell. 


till it proveked him at laſt juſt to nome bim, give lim 
a lu, and ſend him vhunpecing to the Lads. 


Diſcipularum r jul ec ple are catſedras. 


So much for Ferry, my Lord. The word [7+ (as 
Dr. end or even Dr. $4:70:tn cond aſſure you?) ue 
ne literal tram la: ion of deans; a melaplior taken trom 
e S, e, my Lord, to ſigniſy any it, itt. vr 
{25 your Lordſiup and the Ladies call it) * /7z2:2y piece 
v work. I preſume your Lorc ip has enough of this, 
ts convince you there was nuthiag vii but to thor 
Fariins, who (with ell his nine accompliſhments) had 
never been heard of, but tor that {cracc he injur'd. 
In regard to the right honourable Lady your Lord- 
ſuip's friend, I ws far from deſigning a perſon of her 
condition by a name ſo Cerogatory to her, as that of 
5e; a name proſtituted to every infamous Crea- 
ture that ever wrote Verſes or Novels. I proteſt I 
never -7;4y'd that name to her in any verſe of mi e, 
zall:c or privat; and (I firmly believe) not in any 
Jetter or Converſation, Whoever could invent a Fallc- 
hood to ſupport an accuſation, I pity z; and whoever 
can believe ſuch a Character to be theirs, I pity ſtill 
mere. God forbid the Court or Town ſhould have 
the complaiſance to jon in that opinion! Certainly 1 
meant it only of ſuch modern bes, as imitate 
much more the L:wwaneſs than the Ger. vs of the ancient 


* Weak Trx'we of bis fiimey (rain, p. 6. 
one; 
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one; 2nd upon whom their wretched brethren irc- 
guently eſtow both th: Name and the j] 
there mentioned.“ 

There was andiher Reaſon why I was filent as to 
that paper -—-I took it for a Ls (on the printer's 
word in ihe title page) and thought it too preſuming, 
as well as indecent, to contend with ove of that ver 
in alterctions Furlk tirvir was lo moan 4 creature as 
to commit my Anger a ainft a / a, to e. tho but 
in a jrir ute Litter Bat ton after, her denial of ig 
vas brought to me by a Noble perſon of red Fioncar 
and 7 . Your Lorditip indeed ſeid you had it 
frm a Lad, and the Lady laid it was your Lord- 
Nup*s ; fume thought the beautiful by-blow had wo 
Foils, or ( wie AM them will t-adiy be ailun'd a 
mau) 4:6 44 115 3 indeed Iikik e foxes had a 
ſu are in it, hit which was „ferm . I Know n: 1 
preiend not to determine the ex ct meh d oi thy 
At Foruicring ad, if Leal it Js. my Lord, 
7118 nl becauſe, * l.acvcr % i, yOu FP 4s * ' of uri, 

Here, my Lord, 6: 8 me wt HTve tie different 

cet dings of ibe „, = ad his , £1 ming, 

hat he has written 0 „%%. or who 
yor well, hei cwen'd he pubic, he ſet his name to: 
What the+ haare biin, hey have deng'd to 
have uin ; a4 what they have +: 279 of him, they 
have denn to have © . One of theſe was the cafe 
in the paſt Lidel, an4 th» other in th preſent. For 
tho? the parrot has ow!,'d it to a tre cher ſiicuds. it 
is ſuch as he has been obli. cd to den in the mcft 
particular t rins, to ih great Perſon wh. opi ion 
Cynrorned bir mo, 

Yet, my Lord, this File was a piece mot writ- 
ten in Y or in a pay, hu many month, aſter all 
pretended provocation; when you were at fall ture 
at Hampion-Court, ani 1 the object „ir gd. like a 
Deer out of Scion lot 10 ill- timed, and ill-placed a 


* From furions Sappho ſcarce a milder fate, 
Pox'd by her love, or libell d by her hate. 
1 Sat. B. ii. Hor. 
Is dt verſios 
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diverſion, It was a d-/iberate work, directed to a Ne 
wererd Perſf*, of the maſt /orimus and /ocred Charace 
ter, with whom you are known to cultivate a H 
cor v donce, and to whom it will not be doubted, 
but you open your /ccre 7 $e3:77nents, and deliver your 
rol u guet of men and things. Ibis, I tay, my 
Lord, with ſubmiſſion, could not bat awaken all my 
Refi ction and Ute if. Your Lord Uip's opinion of 
me as a P. I cannot helo; it is yours, my Lord, 
and that were enough to mortify a poor man; but it 
is not yours ie. you muſt be content to ſhare it 
with che Gamen of the Dasciad, and (it may b. 
with many me innocent and in enirus mv II ur 
Lordſhip deftroys my pert:cal character, they vii 
Claim their part in the glory; but giic 77 4 19 
ſlay if my more character be ruiv'd, it mit be atolly 
the work of jy: Lario; and will be hard en tur 
yen to do, unleſs I myſelf c 

How can you talk my moſt worthy Lord of all 
Pete Works as ſo many . affirm, that bc 245 19 
invention but in Df alien t, and charge him with 
ling another man's labours printed with , own nom 7? 
Fye, my Lord, you forpot yourſelf, He printed not 
his name before a line of the perſon's you mention; 
that perſon himſ:1f has told you and all the world in 
the book i ſelf, what part he had in it, as may be ſeen 
at the conclufion of his notes to the Odyſſey, I can 
only ſuppoſe your Lorihip (not having at that time 
forgot your Greck ) deſpis d to look upon the 7 ror ſlats - 
en; and ever fince entertain'd too meaa an opinion of 
the Tranſlator to caſt an eye upon it. Beſides, my 
Lord, when you ſaid he % another man's works, 
you ought in juſtice to have added that he bought 
them, which very much ale the Cet What he gave 
him was five hundred pounds : his receipt can be 


produced to your Lotdſhip. I dare not affirm he was 


as 
® Ws. $ | 
t to his eternal Same, 
Prov'd he can nc er invent but to de fame. N 
1 4 ge Bloom's labours printed with Pope's Name. 
| P. 7+ 
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4 well paid as ſome Nite (much his inferi>rs) have 
been ſince; but your Lordſhip will reflect that I am 
no man of Quality, either to % or /// icribling o 
high: and that I have ncither Placs, nien nor Pow- 
ez to reard for / Serwices, It cannot be, that 
one of your rank can have the leaft C ν ro ſuch an 
author as I: but were that e, it were much bet- 
ter gratit; 'd by employ; ing 2 your own, but ſome of 
time law nd 2 1 /: ns TO do you this me 1 ee. 
gare engage you'll have them for leis than I gave 
Nic. Broom, it your friends have not raiſcd the mark+ 
te: Lotthemn dite the bargain for you, my Loid ; 
and you my depend on ſeeing, every day in the 
dc, as many (in now aud then as pretty) Verics, 
2, incl of your Lord ſhip. 

And would ic not be ful! as well, that my poor 
P*1i:.u mmauld be abus'd by them, as by one of your 
rank and quauty ? cannot Cri do the fame ? nay has 
1: Hot done it before your Lordſhip, in the ſame 4 
of Lengnuag?, and almoſt the james wwrds 1 cannot 
but think, the worthy and diicrect (ler y 245 hiniſelt 
val agree, it is ip pr, nay uncl iiliun, to expol 
the perſonal def cts of our brother: that both ſuch per- 
ct forms as yours, and ſuch unfortunate ones as 
mine, proceed from the hand of the ſame . who 
J tionath his Festes as he pleaſeth, and that it is not 
from their /ap- we can tell uh ther they are male 
for h»1:ur or d, 3nour, In a word, he would teach 
you Charity to your greateſt enemies; of which rum- 
ber, my Lord, I cannot be reckoned, fincc, tho“ a 
Pot, I was never your flatterer. 

Next, my Lord, as to the O%/curity * of my Bi th 
(2 reflection copy'd alſo from Mr. Curl and his bre: 
thren) I am ſorry to be obliged to ſuch a preſumption 
as to name my Family in the ſame leat with your 
Lordſhip's : but my Father had the hononr in one in- 
ftance to reſemble you, for he was a younger Broth r. 
He did not indeed think it happineſs to bury bis % 
der Brother, tho' he had one, who wanted ſome of 

* Hard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth obſcare. 

Ys 
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thoſ: good qualities which yours poſſeſt. How fin- 
cercly gla4 could I be, to pay to that young Nobic- 
man's memory the debt 1 ow'd to his friend{bip, 
whole early death deprivd your family of as much 
Wit and Apnrwr as he left behind him in any brauch 
of it. But as to my Father, I could afſare/you, my 
Lord, that he was no mechanic (neither A hattet, nor, 
which miglit pleaſe yuur Lordſhip vet berter, a Cob- 
ler) but in truth, of a very telcrable family: And 
my mother of an antient one, as well born aud edu- 
catcd as that Lady whom your Lordſhip made choice 
of to be the Mts of your own en; whole me- 
rit, beauty, and vivacity, (it tranſmitted to your paſ- 
terity) will be a {ctr prevent than even the ne Vie 
blood they derive o:1y from . A Mother, on whom 
I was never oblig'd ſo far to reflect as to ſay ſhe 
JÞ i'd m*. Anda Faihcr, who ever fon::d him- 
ſelf obliz'd to ſay of me, that he 4/pproves my comm 
du? Inu a word, my Lad, I think it enough, that 
my parents {uch 2s they were, never cuſt me a Zu, 
and that thcir Sun, ſuch as he is, never coſt them a 
Tar 
I have purpoſcly omitted to conſider your Lord- 
ſhip's Criticiims on my P.tr3z, As they are exactly 
the ſame with thule of the cuts wtio: s. I ay- 
prehend they wou'd juftly charge me with partiality, 
it gave to * what belongs to . or paid more 
diſtinction to the ſame , yz: when they are in your 
month, then when they were in theirs. It will be 
ſkewing both them and you (mv Lord) a more f arti u- 
lar re, to obſervc how much they are hunonr'd 
by your Imitation of them, which indeed is carricd thro” 
your whole Epiſtle. I have read ſomewhere at c 
(tho* I make it no V to have forgot where) that 
Turtx raturaliz'd a few phraſes at the inftance of ſome 
of his friends. Your Lordſhip has done more in ho- 
nour of theſe Gentlemen; you have authoriz'd not 
only their Aſſertions, but their Style, For example, 4 


r A nob'e Father's Heir fpul'd ly his Mother. 
His Lordſhip's account of himſclf. p. 7. 


Ly 
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Flow iet wants fill to rate i ardour, —a Difti- 
Cary tht g. Te Us mad 4! its Own 6— — 
A nun,, branches bear but little fruit. jo it un- 
hun is but ro fruit It kite n tchearſc igno- 
rance, 5 fill know cnough 50 d it n Varig 
Wits arc but $/t!:ring ig norance. The account 
; 4 how gte per ur im —and, {he wile on Sir R. 
—— brain, Ju con ever e Jrom no head 
more than ſuch a lu (as no head) Cut te gie: Your 
Lordſhip would have faid e receive inſtead of 
ever, and ary hd inttead of no hen: but all this is 
perte ctly new, and has greatly enrich'd our language. 
Yeu arc merry, my lud, whea you ſay, Latin aud 
Greet. 
Have quite diferted your per John Trot-head, 
Ard «ft len natltte E in ther flead. 


for (to do you juſtice) this is nothing leis than plain 
Egle. And as for your 7obn ! rut hend, I can't con- 
2 why vou ſhould give it that name; for by lome 

apers I have hgu'd with that name, it is certainly 
a afar: Very a 761 trom your Lor: ſhip's. 

Your Lordſhip ſeems determined to fall cut with 
every thing you have learn'd at ſchool: you com- 
plain next of & c Diciicuaty, 


7 hot giz: ws nothing ot iti caun expence, 
But a few mudern «words for ancient Senſe. 


Your Lordſhip is the frft man that cver carried the 
love ct Wit ſo tar, as to expect a witty Pidionary. 
A Dictiorary that gives us ey thing but g, muſt 
not only be an ex: but a very aa gent Dic- 
tioncary t. But what does your Lordſhip mean by 1 
giving us but 4 few 2244012 d tor ancient S. ? 


See ſome Treat ſes printed in the Appendix to 
the Craftimai., about that time. 
+ Yet se have ſcen many of theſe extravogont 


Dictionarics, and are lik<1; to ſec many more, in an 
age ſo abuw.Givg in ſcieuce. It 


"dy, 
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If by Senſ (23 I ſuſpeR) you mean 21-70 Ca milale 
net u-u/url) I mult do the Dictionary the juſtice to 
ſay, that 3t gives s j4 ft as MRI MOAT H erds as anci- 
ent 0115, Indecd, my Lord, you have more need to 
complain of a bad Grammar, than of a dull Diction- 
ary. f 
Dofor Friend, I dare anſwer for kim, never tauglit 
you to talk, 


Cf Safjiie, Lyric, and Jambic Odis. 


Yeur Lereſhip might as well bid your preſent Tutor, 
your Taylor, make you a ( oat, Hit of Clone, and 
Beech; tor you muſt have forgot your Logic, as 
well as Grammar, not to know, that Sapphic and 
Iambic are both included in Lyric ; that being the 
Genus, and thoſe the Species. 


F-r el: connet invent abe can tranſlate, 
No more than theyje who cloath us, can create, 


Here your Lordſhip ſeems in labour for a meaning. Is 
it that) ou would have Tranſations, Oriz:n. /s ? for 
tis the common opinion, that the 4% of a Tranſ- 
lator is to te. and not to , and of a Tay- 
lor to c/oarh, and not to create But why ſhould you, 
my Lord, cf all mankind, abuic a Taylor? not to 
ſay / laß heme him; if he can (as ſome think) at leaſt 
go halves with God Almighty in the formation of a 
Beau. Might not Doctor herein rebuke you for 
this, and bid you Kemember your Creator in the aa;s 
of your Touth? 

From a / aylor, your Lordſhip proceeds (by a beau- 
tiſul gradation) to a an. 


Thu: P — pe we find 
The gaudy Hincheliff of @ beauterus mird. 


Here too is ſome Ambiguity. Does . Lordſhip 

uſe Hinchcliff as a proper name ? or as the Ladies ſay 

e Hinchliff or a Colmar, for a Sitk or a Fan? I vill 
reuture 


9 9 
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venture to afſitm, no Critic can have a perfect taſte 
of your Lordſhip's works, who docs not underſtand 
both vour // _ , and your femur Phraje. 

Your Lordſhip, to liniſh your Chmax, advances up 
to a „ a Niechi:t whole Employment you in- 
ſo m * is not a 43 W imagined to cur 
J. "HS s „ but : er Hain. A moſt uſe- 
tal 33 1: ode 1 1 can't help wiſhing to have 
been o tor tome peop'e's tek. gut this too may 
be only another 7; 47, fe 4 Your Lordiinp and the 
Ladics wey taac a 2 fora H 4, avd uider- 
ſtand, that to he t7 is the lame thing as to 
at the B. „. 5 

Upon the white, I may thank your Lorc ſlip fur 
this Lie, n Pc neg) Bc: bor iu 1 have but > % up He. 

2 as Y« ne.. and „r have a | 
vt 14 , I mull hs own'd to have dreſs'd him 
mart hn}, id, and no wo: Gr of he is aamr'a by 
744 i 41h To 

After all, my Lord, Ireally wiſh you would learn 
your C . Whit it yi a put yourſelf a while 
under the Tuition of your Fricud H m ? 
May not 1 with all re. pec̃t {av to vo a, what was ſaid 
to anther Niuli Parr by r. Coley, © 3, Vo Hows 
ard „ 1 144 did F074 VCU! Cr + + mar auh F. £4 
cue i: day Tou yourſe! w.th ail i ords would 
tarn t writs ; the) I din tie wi what te it could 
be, if their whole buſir e's is to (ro 17 lt 
could only be fexvicenbie in 412g r . Yer 
ſurely this {m1 port ie a 0! fanning my bro < 1odulg- 
ed to your Lorin, viii any Breach of that Pri- 


* [Tor iis Nc hanit's. lixo tHe Hatte, pains 
Are {: 27 ” A. 7 7 8 G. l. 's brains 
"+ Ny Girl ednir'd. p. ©. 
7 The Huncuretic Mr. Edward Howard, c.! orte 


tech tor luis poctry. 
| dvd abet zin fie me foirl; cite my noms: 
Fer Enotanc's ig. ea 12 4 il 3 ta the ame. 
Ae. ace is ts dress and vote. P- 4 
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ge d you ſo generouſly aſſert to all thoſe of your 
rank, or too great an Iniringement of that Right 
which you claim as Hcredir&sy, and for which, no 
doubt, your noble Father will thank you. Surelv, 
my Lord, no Man was ever ſo bent upon depreciate 
ing himſclf ! 

All your Readers have vbſcrv'd the follow ing Lines: 


Heu oft ave hear lome Witling pert and dall, 
_ By V dien Coxcomb, and ly nature Fo i, 
Wirh hackney Maxims in d12maiic firain, 
S. g Ri gion. and the Marriage chain ? 
Thou from tis Craumon-qlociobuck he repeats, 
Y be Laue are all ro an, end Parſyns cheats, 
Tout Fic a « inen bat a jet, 
Andail Yet Dece t ara e 
That Tire itt is ike a rang/ing game, bc. 


The whole Town and Court (my good Lord) have 
heard Hie; who is fo much every body's ac- 

uaintance but his own, that Iii engage they 47 name 
the hm Pi But to hear you ſay, that this is on- 
ly—/f w ht Cream @ frothy $-or:, is a ſufficient proof, 
that never mortal was endued with fo humble an opi- 
nion both of himſelf aud his uwn Wit, as your Lord- 
ſhip: For, Ido aſſure %, theſe are by much the 
belt Verſes in your whulc Pocm. 

Huw unhappy is it for me, that a Perſon of your 
Lordibip's „ % and Virtue, who manifefts fo ten- 
der a re2ard to ig i „ Mit, in cn. and 1 70 4, 
who, tho' an Ornament to the Court, cul.ivate an 
exemplary C:rreſ 01 dence with the Cern Hay, who 
diſdain not charitably to converſe with, and <-cu aſ- 
fit, ſome of the very worſt of Writers (ſo far a> to 
caſt a few Concris, or drop a few ati his ven 
among the Dor Joys of the Common) that you, 1 lay, 
ſhould look\ upon Me alone as reprobate and ura- 
mendable ! Reflect what I was, and what I am. I am 


T he want of brains, ibid. 
To be fools, ibid. 
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even Annihilated by your Anger: For in theſe Verſos 
you have rubbed me of all pwr t think *, and, in 
your others, of the very »ame of 2 la Nay, toſhew 
that this is whully your own doing, you have told us 
that betorc I wrote my lajt Epijlics that is, belorc 1 
uuluckily mentioned Fun and Alina, whom, I pro- 
teſt, I knew not to be your Lordſhip's Relativns) 
1 mig he have {it d and died tr: £191 * 9 

What would I not do to be well with your Lord- 
ſhip? Tho', you obſcrve, I am a mere [nirator of He- 
Mer, Hor ucts Rieu, Garth &. (which 1 have tha 
lets cauſe to be aſh am d of, fince they were Im 
dne et e]; yet what if 1 ſhould ſolemaly engage 
never to imitate your Lorſhip? May it not be one 
ſte» towards au accommodation, that while you re- 
mark my Ig. ance 14 Greek, you arc ſo good as to 
ſay, you have Auger your 09: What it Lihould con- 
ſels I tranſlated from O. Ac, That tureiy could nut 
but oblige yeur Lordſhip, who are known to preter 
F. euch to all the learned Languages But allvwing 
that in the ſpace of r ν acquaiiitance with 
Hamer. I might unhappily contract as much C., as 
your Lordſhip did in {vo at the UI iverſity, why 
may I not torget it again, as happil ? 

Till ſuch a Reconciliation take effect, I have but 
one thing to intreat of your Lordſhip. It is, that you 
will not decide ot my Prinnjl:s on the ſame grounds 
as you hate done of my Lari: Nor give the ſame 
account of my V unt of Grace, after you have loft all 
acquaintance with my Pcx/5+, as you do of my Want 
of Gr-:4, aftcr you have confeſi-d:y loft all acquain- 
tance with the La, aac, You are too generous, my 
Lord, to follow the G. vue of the Darciat quite fo 
far, as to ſ ck my utter Pe diinne: as Ner- once did 
Luce.”s, merely for preſuming to be a Pot, while one 
of ſo much greater quality was a Her. I ther fore 
make this humble requeſt to yonr Lordih p, that the 
next time you pleaſe , wwrite of me, fp-ck of me, Of 

* P——c, who ner cou'd think. p. 7. 

t 1s glory then be might have liv'd and dy. ibid. 
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even whiſper rf , you vill recollect it is full rig: 
Jan ſince I kad the honour of any conver (ation Or co - 
19 592 "1 nce wich your Lordſhip, except juft half an Hen 
in a Lady's Lodgings at court, and then I had the 
hppinels of her being preſent all the time. It would 
thereſure be difficult even for your Lordſhip's penc- 
tration to tell, to what, or from what Pi c, Par- 
. or meat, Moral, Political, or Theologi- 
cal, I may have been converied, or perverted in all 
that time. I beſeech your Lorauſhip to conſider, the 

„jury « Man of your % Rank and (Het may do 
to a private Perſon under penal Laws and many other 
diſadvantages. not for want of honefy or ci ence, 
but merely perhaps for having too 2wat a head. or 
too tender @ duet +. It is by tele alone IL have hither- 
to liv'd excluded from all 2 of Profit or Trufi : As I 
an interfere with the Jau of wo man, do not deny 
me, my Lo1d, all that is l, a little Praiſ, or 
the common Encoura emeat due, if not to my G. 
, at leaſt to my Induſtry. 

Above all, your Lordſhip will be careſul not to 
wrong my Maral Character, with T nos 1 under 
whoſe Pr:te4ien I live, and thro' whoſe Lenity alone 1 
can live with Comfort. Your Lordſhip, I am confi- 
dent, upon conſideration will think, you inadver- 
tently went 2 little 220 far when yon recommended 
to Lets peruſal, and ſtrengthened by the weight of 
your Approbation, « Li%/, mean in its reflections up- 
on my poor figure, and icandalous in thoſe on my 
H:nor and Integrity: wherein I was. repreſented as 
an Euemy to the human Race, a Murdtrer of Reputa- 
tions, and a Mz»/ter mark d by God like Cain, de- 
* ſerving to wander accurs'd thro' the World.“ 

A ftrange Pifture” of a Man, who had the good 
tortune to enjoy many friends, who will be always 


The whi/per, that, to greatneſs ftill too near, 
Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sovereign's car. 
Eis. ro Dr. Arbuthnt. 
See Letters to Biſhop Atterbury, Lett. iv. 
1 The K. and Q. | 
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remember'd as the firſt Ornaments of their Age and 
Country! and no enemies that ever contriv'd to be 
heard of, except Mr. Jahn Dennis, and your Lord- 
ſhip : A Man who never wrote a Line in which the 
Relrgion or Government of his Country, the Royal Fu- 
milj, or their Miniftr; were ditreſpectiully mentioned; 
the Atämoſity of any one Party gratiſy'd at the ex- 
pence of another; or any Cenſure paſt, but upon 
known Vice, acta Foily, or agy» g Inperti- 
nerce, It is with infinite pleaſure he finds, that eme 
Men who ſeem a/vam'd and afraid of nelle, are 
ſo very ſenſible of his R:aicule And tis for. that very 
rcaſon he teſolves (by the grace of God, and your 
Lordilip's good leave) 


That while he breathes, as rich or noble nave 
Shall walk the award ia credit to his grave. 


This, he thinks, is rendering the beſt Service he can 
to the Public, and even to the good Government of 
his Country; and for this, at leaft he may deſerve 
ſome Countenance, even from the GakarkE T Per- 
SONS in it. Your Lordſhip knows or Wuou I ſpeak, 
Their Naus I mould be as forry, and as much 
aſham'd to place near 3, on ſuch an occaſion, as I 
ſhould be to fee J, my Lord, placed ſo near ther 
Peasoxs, if you could ever make ſo ill an Uſe of 

their Ear * as to aſperſe or miſrepreſent any one in- 
nocent Man, 

This is all I ſhall ever aſk of your Lordſhip, ex- 


cept your for this tedious Letter. I have the 
honour to with equal Reſpect and Cuncerr, 
My Lord, 
Your truly devoted Servant, 
| A. Porr. 


* Cloſe at the ear of Eve. Ep. t D. Arbuth. 
The End of Vor. VIII. — 
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